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ROWLAND’S 


Macassar Oil 
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to the extent of over £70,000. 
‘THE FURNITURE AND FINE ART DEPOSITORIES (Ltd.) have been 


favoured with instructions from the various trustees and owners who have 
been called to serve with His Majesty’s Forces to SELL PRIVATELY, in 
many cases entirely without reserve and regardless of original cost, the | 
ENTIRE CONTENTS of SEVERAL *TOWN and COUNTRY 
MANSIONS, being one of the greatest collections ever offered to the 
public, including styles of Elizabethan, Jacobean, Queen Anne, Chippen- 
dale, Sheraton. Write for Catalogue. 


The FOLLOWING FEW ITEMS will suffice to give an idea of the 
exceptionally low prices at which these goods are being offered :— 

DINING-ROOMS and LIBRARY include a complete dining-room set in 
solid oak, all to match, 17 gS.; complete dining-room set in solid mahogany 
of Queen Anne design, £23. 

SET OF EIGHT CHIPPENDALE STYLE DINING CHAIRS, 
covered Morocco leather seats, 14 gs. 

QUEEN ANNE DESIGN BUREAU BOOKCASE, £6 15s. 

EASY CHAIRS, LOOSE DOWN CUSHION SEATS, 47s. 64d.; 
Chesterfield Settees to match, £3 7s. 6d. ; Turkey Carpet, good condition, 
£6 6s.; grandfather and bracket clocks, old crystal table glass, polished 
oak canteens of cutlery by Mappin and Webb, quantity of plate, etc. 

THE DRAWING-ROOM FURNITURE, in styles:of Chippendale, Hepple- 
white, Louis XIV., and Louis Seize, carved and gilt, satin-wood cabinets, 
screens, settees, chairs, tables, etc., in addition to over 150 Chesterfield settees 
and lounge easy chairs, all being offered at less than one-third original cost. 

THE BED-ROOM APPOINTMENTS in modern and antique styles 
include complete solid oak suites from 5. $S., ranging up to magnificent 
decorated and French lacquered and inlaid suites, complete with bedsteads, 
up to 400 gs. POW FRONT AND OTHER CHESTS from 35s. 

FINE GENT’S WARDROBES and TALLBOY CHESTS, from £3 15s. 

THE BILLIARD-ROOMS, LIBRARIES, and HALL APPOINTMENTS 
include several Persian, Turkey and Oriental carpets and rugs, two full-sized 
billiard tables, also a smaller. 

30 BABY GRAND, BOUDOIR, and other PiANOS, by eminent makers, 
from £5 15s., including a ‘‘ Steck ’’ and other combinéd Player Pianos. 

COLLECTION OF BLACK AND GOLD LACQUERED FURNI- 
TURE, CABINETS, CHAIRS, TABLES, etc. ht 


Any article may be had separately, and, if desired, can remain stored, or will be packed free 
and delivered or shipped to any part of the world. 


Complete Catalogues, Illustrated by Photographs, Now Ready. Sent Post Free. 


CAB FARES FROM ANY PART of London, also Railway fares allowed to all customers, 
Business Hours every day, nine till eight. 


The following Number Motor ‘Buses pass Park Stréet, Islington: No. 4, No. 19, No. 30, No. 43. 


THE FURNITURE & FINE ART DEPOSITORIES 


(By ROYAL APPOINTMENT TO.H.M. THE KING OF SPAIN,) Ltd., 


48-50, Park Street, Upper Street, Islington, London, N. 


SIR JOHN BENNETT 


LTD. 


IN STRONG 
SILVER 
CASE 


RELIABLE 


“ Service’ Wrist Watch, with luminous 
res and hands visible at night. In silver 
case withlever movement and leather strap suit- 
able for rough wear. Air, damp, and dust tight. 


ACCURATE 


T 
fig 


£3: : 
A large selection of other varieties from 
£2°to £6 
WATCHES, CLOCKS and JEWELLERY 
of every description. 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE POST FREE. 


SIR JOHN BENNETT, Ltd., 


Model No. 50. 


Trench or Home-Service 


Boot. 65, Cheapside and 105, Regent St., London. 
Cut from either fine dress brown - 
calf or from French brown “The wrinkles which thy glass will truly 
stained calf. Giving utmost wear show.”—SONneET. 
combined with comfort. Fitted Wrinkles and Lines Removed Quickly 
with : i 
McAfee’s 
W aterproof Welts 
and I 
DRI-PED SOLES. 
Double wearing, Waterproof, 
Light and Flexible. 
From Stock :— 
Cash Price :£7 7s Od. Packed in dainty Doulton Pots and. sent post 
5 5 ¥ free for 3/9. Instzuctions enclosed. 
Credit ,, £8 8s. Od. THE THAMES CHEMICAL Co., Ltd. (Dept. B), 
Special orders to measure, 12, Norfolk Street, London, W.C. 


10/- extra. THE R 
Sketches and self- 


BRITISH PROSPECTUS 
measurement form : 
on application. SCHOOL OF 


Alan McAfee Ltd, MOTORING, 


(A. B McAFEE, Sole Directcr). ec % LTD., 


TTT TTT PELLET TULLE PE UEPULO PUL UNUPUCLELUPCU COCO TUTMUUETUOTPOPOCOPEL LOCC LULU “5, Coventry St. Piccadilly Circus, W. 


ox : 
\TAENG 
ar AO ae ee Ow ym 
| Vol. LXV. No. 841. (FO (IGF) 
London, A , 191 (\ ASA R SA Aa 
ondon, August 8 7 : = “as 


i 


WCW 


| 


EEE 


a 


Exclusive photograph to THE TaTLER 


MLLE. DELYSIA 


An exclusive photograph of this charming actress, who is the bright particular star in Mr. C. B. Cochran’s forthcoming musical 

production, “ Carminetta,” at the Prince of Wales’ Theatre some time this month. Mlle. Delysia is one of the most popular 

people in London, and is one of our annexations (from France) without indemnities. She made her English début at the Ambassadors, 
where she was the star in all the successful revues which Mr. Charles Cochran produced at that theatre 
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200, CURZON STREET, MAYFAIR. 
Y DEAR BETTY,—tThe holidaymonth .. . 
But no holiday mood to keep it in. Also-rans, 
every one of them, the delightful out-door things 
we used to do— 
eS ORE before the world was out of gear, 
When life swerved not from its appointed channel 
in the time of the year that had Cowes in it, Goodwood, 
charmingest of race-meetings, the Twelfth and Scotland, 
Deauville, le Touquet, the Bads, and the rest. Now, though 
London’s got its usual ‘empty ” August look, a ’normous crowd 
remains for war work who’d positively, before the war, hardly 
known what August in London looked like. 
2 * * 
t looks—well, dusty. The green in the park’s turned brown, 
Bond Street’s a desert, women tend to tweed-iness, every- 
one’s seen all the shows, and positively the only bright spots 
are those new evening clothes, the peace-timey dark blue and 
red that the soldier-men wear on leave. Last word in smartness 
doesn’t near describe ’em, and the highness and tightness of 
the collars is yet another proof how il faut souffirir pour étre 
beau. ’Musing things men, what? Always ravin’ ’bout our 
high heels and flimsy frocks, and hardly any undies, and all 
that sort of thing. 
the other direction. Women take off clothes to be beautiful, 
but men put ’em on—and to tell the truth, I really can’t see one’s 
wronger than the other, can you? 
* * * 
ot, of course, that your Eve, now or ever, is out to tell 
home-truths—not to men, anyway. They don’t like it, 
funny old things, even from their own sex. From us—simply can’t 
stand it. But who does ?— like the unvarnished truth, I mean. 
As Mr. Arnold Bennett says, to 
tell the truth in this island of 
compromise—this honest, hypo- 
critical country of bad re- 
staurants and good women 
—is to be found guilty on 
at least three charges— 
exaggeration, cynicism, or 
prejudice. It is 
the most dan- 
gerous of all forms \ 
of sport, in fact. 
Alpine-climbing 
in winter is $ 
nothing to it. 
And in = any if 
case, it’s not done 
—not in war time, 
anyway. Such 3 
awful upsets 
whenever it is, « 
that at Westmin- 
ster, f’rinstance, I oN 
believe you are ‘ 
simply barred if 4 
they even suspect y 
you of having a 
leaning that way; 
and if you just 


must get it off See OOO 
your chest, you “AR ROOORR ee Oe 
have got to do 


it outside, that’s for August. 


But they go off the rails just as badly—in - 


rps 


Adam and Eve join the rush out of town, and take a little house down at Maidenhead 
Adam took the house, which Eve thinks accounts for it being the next 
all. one to Flossie Highkick of the Gaiety 
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Drawings bv 
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ike dear Lord Charley B. on the ever-fruitful subject of 
Winston and his new appointment. Much too strong 

meat for the Gilded Chamber on a hot summer’s afternoon, 
his very latest ‘all about how we'll lose the war, sure, if the 
just-returned wanderer gets into the War Cabinet (you 
know, they do say he has designs that way); how he built dud 
ships at £3,000,000 a time, which, ’cording to this candid critic, 
never go out without coming in quick for repairs; how it was by 
his orders that that ship of many rumours, the Queen Elizabeth, 
was shoved through a perfect maze of mine-fields to do a job 
she hadn’t an earthly at; how he told the Fleet to stand by for 
bombarding Belfast; and how he fairly put their backs up in 
the Navy by insisting on having a clever finger in absolutely 


every single pie they’ve got. 
No: of course, that anything anyone says hurts Winston. 

And it isn’t only at those nice little dinner parties Mrs. 
Winston gives that he frankly states his views on who it was 
saved Calais, Boulogne, etc., and what the precise value is of 
parrot cries anent Antwerp and the rest from “people whose 
brains are smaller than those of the smallest parroquet.” Still, 
even the most irrepressible of our politicians hasn’t come yet 
to smacks, like the almost equally inextinguishable Mr. Pember- 
ton Billing and his hon. and gallant friend, Colonel Archer Shee. 
Their little scrap in Palace Yard, I’m told, vastly intrigued 
M.P.’s, who get awful little amusement these days, poor dears, 
now the Nationalists have got so respectable and depressed— 
not enough spirit left even to call people dirty spalpeens and 
things, much less rise to stand-up fights like they used to. 
S’pose they feel nothing they can do’s likely to make much of 
a splash now the Sinn Feiners have got going. 

* * * 


* * * 


y it A brobos, when the S. F.’s sweep the 


== Sie 


country—their own distressful one, 

I mean—there ought to be some hot times 
in the House again, what ? 

They say, if we do get a 

General Election, there’ll 

be fifty of ’em at least at 
Westminster. 
Red-hot revolters 
all- of them, it 
seems. Anyway, 
. they’ve announced 
they don’t want to 
have anything to 
do with anything 
so dull and peace- 
ful and lawful as 
this new Conven- 
tion that’s having 
its second sitting 
again this week, 
and that’s got as 
chairman that 
calm, impartial 
person, Sir Horace 


Plunkett. He’s 
not in the least 
a politician, you 
ee iknow, and he’s 


~ spent years of his 
life rurally regene- 
rating Ireland. 
“Better farming, 
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: Caen melas Gomes Sanat Cay > 
better business, better living,” ae tee Ki eas % 
is the sum of his philosophy, Garret: SSS YA, 5 eae 
flavoured, of course, with a eR ee ee De i 
generous dash of the Ameri- ee = a) ) 
canism he learnt on_ his ——a ee ee 2) 


Wyoming ranch. The results 


are, however, somewhat mixed. 
Ireland’s never been so pro- 
sperous (of course, she’s not 
had to send her men to the 
war as we have), but also she’s 
never been so rowdy and 


unrestful. Truly a_ difficult 
country. 
* * * 


“[ alking of politicians, jolly 

good thing Lord Selborne 
didn’t suggest in the House 
last week that it should be 
retrospective, that idea of his 


for making the Gov’ment ex- 
plain every time ’zackly why 
anybody got a peerage or any- 
thing. Picture to yourself, if 
some of our new peer crowd 
had to up and’fess to the cold, 
hard- eyed world really why 
and how they’d wormed their 
way into Debrett and the select and tank-like stalls of the 
chamber sacred to our hereditary legislators. . . Myword, 
but then we’d hear things, wouldn’t we? And this about the 
P.M. taking his solemn oath 
to the King every time he 5 
THATS 
recommends a peerage, that/ The 
not a single Bradbury has\ Tent 
changed hands over the job. fine 
: Well, that’d make 
life very difficult, wouldn’t 
it? After all, what’s the 
good of all these profiteers 
and people if they 
aren’t to be bled by 
someone? May as 
well get our money = «(j 
back somehow, and | 
when they are rich ik 
beyond the dreams, ; 
blue — or blueish — B X -4 
blood, in the next ( : @ 
generation anyway, is the ,,,, 


What with Adam always 


(J 
@ 
£2 
fo) 


df 
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an | 


2 “i 


Ate, 


Me 


only thing left tempting ec catth 
enough to make ’em part. 
* 2 * ee 


hich reminds me—of 

the shoals of money 

about. As Mr. Bonar Law says, it won’t be lack of 

money anyway that’ll prevent us going on to victory. 

Take the great Hope sale at Christie’s last week— 

people simply powred it out; and by the way, the Hopes'll be able 

to buy plenty of War Loan now, won’t they ?—and they’ve not 
begun yet to sell the furniture and indoor stuff at Deepdene. 


Win 
7 


‘| iN 
a, 


—and Uncle Fred eternally rushing out to see a man about 
a dog, Eve thinks that she prefers the truly rural districts 
after all 


&azing out of the window in the direction of Flossie’s abode— 


Last week, too, several thousands of pounds were taken at 
a sale of Japanese art curios, and as for pictures, never 
has oil and canvas fetched such fairy-tale prices. The reason 
is, they say, ’cos of the huge profits such lots of people have 
made out of the war. They’ve started in on 
the fascinating business of collecting, late but 
eager. The consequence is the most extraordi- 
nary rush on and shortage in old “ pieces” and 
glass and all the rest of the things 
that spell Heaven to the collector. 
Shops and places that a year— 
two years—ago kept thousands of 
pounds’ worth of old furniture 
and things now haven’t a hundred 
pounds’ worth, and 
the days are long, long 
gone by, of course, 
when anything worth 
having at all was 
picked up for that 
“song” one used to 
hear about. Fortu- 
nate the man or 
woman who did their 
“collecting” before 
' the craze spread to 
the million. Now 
there’s positively no- 
thing left to collect— 
and to topall, America 
will buy anything and 
pay without even the 
customary haggle. 
* * 


nd what’s so extrawdin’ry is that all this getting richer’s 
come about though every imaginable sort of stuff—food, 
fares, frocks, things you must have and things you can do 
without—is hundreds per cent. dearer than it’s ever been. 
And not much prospect of any abatement either, tho’ the latest 
strong man at the Food Ministry has promised us cheaper beef 
by Christmas, and ’r’aps cheaper bread too. We're pinning 
our hopes now, you know, to the new First Lord, ’cos, part from 
the loathly profiteer, it’s largely a question, I s’pose, of building 
more surface ships for ourselves and smashing up the Hun’s 
under-water ones. There seems to be an idea, too, that for 
these jobs you don’t want milhonaires like Lord Rhondda or 
Lord Devonport, who can’t care a damn whether their breakfast 
egg costs ’em a halfpenny or half-a-crown. Sir Eric Geddes is a 
long way even now from being a multi, though he does seem 
to have the pick of all the big jobs, and to have succeeded 
Mr. Lloyd George as a sort of god-in-the-car who’s turned on 
to crack the nuts that’ve been too nutty for other people’s teeth. 


* * * 


| 


—and continually sending over the 
tennis balls into her garden— 


ut it does look, doesn’t it, as if the old kind of Minister is 
fading away into the pre-war Ewigkeit >—the kind,'I mean, 
who was at school and ’varsity till he was twenty-one or twenty- 
two, and then started work in a gentle gentlemanly way vid 
the Bar, or a secretaryship in the diplomatic service. “I was 
once a plain railway porter,’ Sir Eric Geddes, the man of the 
moment, told his constituents at Cambridge last week, “and I’m 
very proud of it. For the rest there is little to tell. I have 
worked since I was seventeen. I have never played much or 
(Continued on b. 164) 
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THE LETTERS OF EVE—continued. 


long ”—in other words, though he may be the man of the 
moment now, it’s not been a path of roses getting there. Not 
for him the golden days in the playing fields or on the river, the 
exquisite irresponsibility of school and college. To be even a 
porter at seventeen means getting up against the world of real 
responsibilities right at the very start. 
* * 

Not amongst the happy optitnists who prophesy an end to 

war this year is the new First Lord, by the way, tho’ the 
moral of the German, he says, is going fast. Instead, though 
no pessimist, he prophesies real sacrifice before the end, which, 
for him, is not yet even distantly looming into sight. Just at 
the moment, he thinks, we’re suffering from war-nerves, and it’s 
the best nerves that are going to win the war—or the ones that 
can hold out longest anyway. But some people think, you know, 
that p’r’aps ours might be calmer and our moral better if the 
Government didn’t make such eternal mysteries, and only tell 
the country as little as possible, and thai only when someone 
forces ’em to. 


* * * 


“[remendous undercurrents of anxiety just now ’bout what on 

earth’s happening or going to happen in the East, Salonika 
and Palestine and Mesopotamia, not to mention wild stories 
about labour unrest here. Why, we don’t even realise, most of 
us, ’cept from private letters from men out there, what an awful 
fight they’re having to cope with the fearful heat alone. Here’s 
one from an R.H.A. major out in the Holy Land, that’s one of 
our latest little war zones :— 

DEAR Miss EvE,—Perhaps you may like a line from Palestine 
to tell you how much we all look forward to your letters. Thanks to 
the U-boats our mails are now three weeks in casting up, and have 
to travel a long way before we see them. You have been writing in 
THE TATLER of a lovely June, and we all long for the smell of an 
English rose once again. Sixteen months of Egypt and Palestine 
make one homesick, I can tell you, and the eternal glare of the sun 
and pests of flies are hard to endure. 

How nice it would be if you and Tou-Tou could come and visit 
us here. We could give you quite a good time and show you all the 
sights. Gaza and Ali Munta hill, where Samson carried the gates to, 
I see as I write to you, and not very far away is Um Jerrar, men- 
tioned in ‘‘ The Bible,’’ where Abraham did a job of work. Beer- 
sheba, the scene of Esau's little effort, is on the right, and one day 
we shall hunt the old Turk well back from it. Delilah lived and 
loved—and betrayed—her Samson, too, in this valley, and my guns 
are trained almost on the very spot where the lady is pushing up the 
daisies—or what corresponds to daisies in this perishing land. 

Won't you come? A good dug-out shall be prepared by my 
stout gunners, the local gardens shall be ravaged for water-melons, 
Archie shall be instructed to make every effort to bring down Conrad, 
Fritz and Co. for your benefit, and my own chargers—they have 
carried a lady in the hunting field in the glorious days of peace—shall 
be at your disposal. Hope‘this’ll escape submarines. Our kindest 
greetings. Please go on writing, and don’t forget the exiles in 
Palestine. 


* * * 


Sounds temptin’, doesn’t it, if hottish? Not that the tem- 
perature would worry us as much as it might after this 

most delicious of scorchingly sunny summers. But of course 

summer here is not much hotter than winter is in all those 

horrid Eastern battlefields, where our men must hunger some- 

times for this England of ours that is so— 

. . . very small and very green, 

And full of little lanes all dense with flowers, 

That wind along and lose themselves between 

Mossed farms, and parks, and fields of quiet sheep. 


* * * 


J\ nyway, I wouldn’t at all mind going out to try and brighten 
. the poor dears up just a wee bit if only the horrid old 
*thorities didn’t always chip in to stop one doing anything nice 
like that, and I know Tou-Tou’d simply love to see himself in a 
little pith helmet, some nice short shorts, and a pair of those 
lovely pale lemon-coloured puttees that look so awf’ly doggy even 
on men. ’Course I don’t know whether Delilah’s bones wouldn’t 
be a rather overpowering temptation for Tou-Tou—’spect 
there’d be some excavating expeditions among those Old 
Testament ruins, what? Many thanks, anyway, to the nice 
major, who I am sure 7s very nice, tho’ I have heard rumours 
that this major, more even than the others, is rather good at 
asking nice girls out to tea and things. Think what a crushing 
blow it’d be if Tou-Tou and me, arriving on our little camels, 
found another—or even others—there before us. 
* * * 

But of course, what’d be nicest of all'd be to have ’em, majors 

and all, back home again, and the horrid war over and 
done with. But, oh dear, there are very few signs of that, 
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aren't there ?—and to think that some of us thought at the start 
that K. of K. was rather piling it on when he talked of three years 
and a duration. Apropos, stirred up all the old stories, his 
sister, Mrs. Parker’s public confession about being sure Lord 
Kitchener didn’t go down with the Hampshire—but we all agree 
with her anyway about the fearful lot of Huns still at large in 
our midst that she talked of on Tower Hill. 


* * * 


“T bey say, you know, the spy system still goes like clockwork 

here as well as across the water, where, of course, it’s 
perfectly astounding how the good work goes on. Sir Henry 
Dalziel and people are hard at work trying to make things hot 
for those aliens who are still in Government offices and places, 
but rumour’s rife, as you know, with stories of Huns hidden 
behind great public figures on whose integrity no one dares to 
throw even a shadow of doubt. The German-governess-in- 
Whitehall yarn of early war days has plenty of successors, 
and some at least are flavoured with a soupcon anyway of 
reality. 

* * * 

“Talking of Whitehall, am ex-Minister’s was one of the mar- 

riages of last week—General Seely’s to Mrs. George 
Nicholson. She’s the sister of the once so much to the fore 
Lord Murray, who’s been the gallant brigadier’s colleague in 
politics, and was one of the little group that used to buzz around 
with the present P.M.—Lord Reading and Godfrey Isaacs 
among them—in those pre-war days when David still had time 
for Walton Heath week-ends and Rivierian fortnights. Mrs. 
Nicholson is one of the war-widows, and General Seely has 
seven children as well as the D.S.O. and a C.B., so the bishops 
and people ought to be pleased with them, oughtn’t they? 
Apropos, they’re helping on the good work too—the bishops, I 
mean. Another new engagement is his lordship of St. Asaph’s, 
who is in his seventieth year—but really doesn’t look it, tho* 
this’ll be the third time he’s been and committed matrimony. 


* Sd * 


Other extreme with Lord Carlisle, who is becoming a Bene- 

dict—the Master of Ruthven’s daughter, Beatrice—at the 
tender age of twenty-two, and hasn’t even been a lieutenant 
R.N. long, ’cos it was only last year or thereabouts that he was 
a middy on the New Zealand and taking his share in the 
Jutland scrap, believe it was. Smart ship, you know, the N.Z., 
with princes galore on board, and a very chic little thing in 
magazines— The Kia-Ora” to wit, that fairly sprouts poets, 
budding Apollos of the blue and gold. Here isa fragment on 
the ever-intriguing and fascinating subject of ‘‘ Leaf ” :— 


Now the day is over, 
Leave is drawing nigh, 

Shadows of a bust-up 
Steal across the sky. 


No more weekly coalings, 
No more night defence, 
All the quids we have now 

Are dwindling into pence. 


Staying on board so long now 
Has made us rather glum, 

But that will soon get worked off 
When with the ‘‘ long-haired chum. 


But duty’s coming nearer, 
For leave is getting short, 
And soon we'll have a medal 
For battles someone’s fought. 


Then a chap may ask you— 
‘“What's that honour for ?”’ 

‘Wearing slacks in war time’”’ 
Ought to stop his jaw. 


Silence may be golden, 
And swearing indiscreet, 
Still, they don’t draft angels 
To the British Fleet. 


* * * 


his full course of lyre-instruction on the Hill of Parnassus, 
this bard, didn’t he? And— 
Though they don’t draft angels 
To the British Fleet, 


From admiral to snotty, 
They're all—well, simply sweet ! 


* 


Dia 


* * 


ours (to borrow their own elegant metaphor) from the crow’s. 
nest to the double-bottoms, EVE, 
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THE GLORIOUS “BATTALION OF DEATH” 


Composed Entirely of Russiam Women. 
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THE WOMEN WHO STOOD FIRM WHILST “MEN” RETREATED 


One of the most remarkable products of this great war has been the ‘“‘ Battalion of Death,’’ composed entirely of Russian girls, 
drawn from all classes of society. How they stood and fought during the great retreat in Galicia, whilst the traitorous divisions 
of the llth and 7th Armies retreated, is one of the most glorious pages in the whole history of this war. The title chosen for 
this battalion is a strange one, but none the less apt, for the members of it are sworn not to be taken alive. ach girl carries a 
dose of cyanide of potassium. This fact is an illuminating comment on the estimation in which German “ Kultur’? is held—but it 
is a necessity that these brave women should have with them the means to save themselves from something far worse than death 
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THE OPENING MEET OF THE DEVON AND SOMERSET 


Our photograph shows Sidney Tucker and the pack at the opening meet at 

Haddon Hill last week. The hunting of the red deer. is the first sign of the 

return of the only season of the year for which some of us live, and nowhere 

better can the elbow-and-legs enthusiast go than down to Devon at this time of 
the year, provided he can get hold of the right horse for the country 


the Fire” on the campaign in East Africa, my Indian 

mail has subsequently brought me a few details from 

a correspondent of the Calcutta “ Statesman,’ who is 
with the troops. The details he gives his paper not only fill in 
the little picture I endeavoured to.draw from imagination and 
from personal recollection of places in the sun, but very consider- 
ably elaborate it. The country and the climate are a lot worse 
than one even imagined. As to.the rain, of which I spoke, I 
note that during one march of 250 miles, rain—Oriental—fell 
in the sheets that one knows for twenty-three days straight on 
end. Some of the troops during this. business were shy of 
blankets and ground sheets. The soldier-ant, the tsetse fly, 
who bites like a horse-fly, and is, I believe, a vehicle of sleeping 
sickness, the malaria mosquito, flies, and other kinds of pests 
with wings, including that very vicious thing, the wild bee, dog 
the footsteps of the columns. The rivers are dangerous with 
“muggers”? and hippos, rhinos have charged and scattered 
troops on the march, and giraffes break the telegraph wires 
and poles. ‘‘To these have to be added,” says the correspon- 
dent, ‘‘a cruel and barbarous enemy, who, when a patrol has 
had to retire leaving some of its members behind, have muti- 
lated and stripped the dead. Men speak of hidden pits, 
poisoned arrows, bottles of poisoned whisky, and tins of 
poisoned cigarettes—the latest invention of Kultured warfare 
and tricks of African tribal warfare side by side. Super energy 
and stamina are required to carry men through campaigning 
work in such a country.” 

* * * 


Ree” to a paragraph in last week’s “ Pictures in 


Bees have held troops up and mules have been killed by 

them. This may sound strange to, anyone who has not 
encountered Bee, Indian, wild and angry one. But I have no 
doubt that there are many of those who do me the honour 
to read these flippant notes who will bear me out and agree 
that a swarm of forest bees is one of the most dangerous 
things to be met with. Has anyone, I wonder, ever gone past 
the marble rocks at Jubbulpore in a boat and had to be as 
quiet as a mouse for fear of bringing the bees out? Two 
soldiers, who were out on a fishing and shooting pass just 
before I was there, were killed by these bees. The men jumped 
into the water and tried. to evade the attack by diving, but it 
was no good, as the bees laid for them, and eventually drowned 
them. That is only one little instance, but there are many 
others. ‘‘ The Statesman’s” correspondent writes anent this: 
“One battery sent a message, ‘ Attacked by bees; unable to 
move,’ and the porters attached to columns have been known to 
throw down their loads and run for dear life when attacked by 
these pests. As many as twelve mules at a time have been 
killed by them. Then there is the jigger flea, a small insect 
which burrows under the toe nails, and if not taken out at once 
eats the toe away. I saw one man going about with putties on 
his feet, as he was unable to get his boots on.” 

* * * 


"Therefore let us, when we think of this war, occasionally bear 

in mind that it is not only on the Western front where 
things are bad to bear. Here at any rate the fighting man is 
within hail of civilisation and all the aid which quick transport, 
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up-to-date hospitals, and the best medical skill 
can afford. Out there, and in other places 
equally off the map, you see what itis. During 
last rains a howitzer battery (pulled by teams 
of oxen) could only move a mile and a half in 
twenty-four hours. That makes you think a 
bit of what the going was like after twenty-three 
days of rain, doesn’t it ? 
* * * 
o one, I suppose, excepting the British 
subaltern, who is the most undefeatable 
specimen of the species man I have ever struck, 
could make merry over being kept waiting for 
a train, especially the train that is to take him 
back to the region of iron-rations, ‘“ whizz- 
bangs,” and things called, I believe, “ Bouncing 
Berthas’’; yet I have had a letter lent to me 
which shows that this sort of thing spurs the 
B.S. on to produce one of his best efforts. The 
one in question is a Bang Boy, and he had been 
kept waiting at from 10.40 p.m. to 6.30 a.m., 
the original starting time for his train having 
been the former hour. ‘‘ Eventually,’ writes 
this young philosopher, ‘‘2 a.m. came along—in the meantime 
we had a cup of tea and some cold ham—and so did the train; 
I don’t mean it had ham, it came along at 2.a.m. So we got in 
and slept till 3 a.m., when scores of people came along—ten in a 
carriage, which put the kibosh on any thought of sleeping. We 
had quite a cheery crowd in the carriage. Well, 4 a.m. came, and 
so did 5a.m.,and still we didnot move. Eventually, about 6.30a.m., 
the engine was rash enough to whistle. Of course everybody 


thought we were off at last, and got on board; but not a bit of it. 
(Continued on p. 188) 


A SNAPSHOT AT WINDSOR RACES 


Mr. Joe Marsh (on left) is seen talking to S. Donoghue, the 
famous Irish jockey, who rode two winners during the after- 
noon—Lady Symeline and Cambria 
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AMP DERBY 


‘*Mr. Fairie’? Collars the Blue Ribbon for the Second Time. 


“MR. FAIRIE’S” GAY CRUSADER—S. DONOGHUE UP 


“Mr. Fairie’s”” fine colt, Gay Crusader, accomplished that which his great sire, Bayardo, never did, last Tuesday, by winning 

the War Derby. He was never really extended, and won with his ears cocked, as the saying is, by four lengths from Dansellon 

and Dark Legend, neither of whom, it is now fair to presume, can get a mile and a half in first-class company. ‘‘ Mr. Fairie” 

won the Derby in 1910 with Lemberg, who was a Cyllene, but it now looks as if he might very easily win the triple crown. 

Gay Crusader won the Two Thousand, and it is well within the range of probability that he will win the September Stakes— 
or War Leger 
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The Offensive. 


FTER a long and anxious 
period of suspense, General 
Haig’s new offensive started 


last Tuesday week in the 
confines of the Ypres salient, and with 
the exception of the weather, which 
again turned to the disadvantage of 
the attacking forces, the initial stages 
went well all along the front: By 
the time these lines are read very 
important developments may have 
taken place, about which it is useless 
to prophesy. It is, however, very 
gratifying to read of the great suc- 
cess of that purely British invention 
—the tanks. Their number and 
their speed have been largely im- 
proved, and they have proved _par- 
ticularly effective in this last offensive 
in their ability to clear out machine- 
gun nests and other posts of danger 
which could not otherwise have been 
handled except at great loss to the 
infantry. 
What the result of this last and 
greatest offensive by. the British 


From ‘The Passing Show™ 


IN HIGH SOCIETY! 


A friendly little game of musical chairs 


CAMOUFLAGE 


The face is new, but it is the same old Imperial Prussian Junker Eagle 


i; 


From “ The Evening News" 


TAKE COVER 


o lit 


From 


From ° 


A FRIEND IN NEED 


The Daily Graphic’ 


Lord Rhondda : Steady a moment, boy, while | collect 
that specimen 


trying to make the world think it is a Dove of Peace 


“The Westminster Gazette" 


168 


(No. 841, Auacusr 8, 1917 


troops will be no one can tell, but 
we firmly believe that a success so 
important will be eventually ob- 
tained which will make it impossible 
for the German military authorities to 
blind the eyes of the German people 
as to the true position in the field 
in the same way as they have so 
successfully done in the past. 

This offensive is also bound to 
relieve the German pressure on 
Russia, and will enable that un- 
fortunate country to put its house 
in order against further aggression. 
It is said that Hindenburg had pro- 
mised the Kaiser to put Russia out 
of the war within the next few 
weeks, but possibly that was only 
another promise made in order to 
prolong the endurance of the Ger- 
man people. Thismust anyhow be 
stretched to breaking point, and the 
failure of one or two more of the 
hopes held out by the Higher Com- 
mand may have more effect than all 
the previous broken promises put 
together. 


From * The Western Mail” 


“FAREWELL, A LONG FAREWELL, TO 
ALL MY GREATNESS” 


Be. 


SEPARATE = 
Peace | Ge 


MONG yand— - 


From “ John Buil" 


THE RUSSIAN STRUGGLE 


The Bear: | want to go to Peace 
Kerensky: Yes, but that’s the way to go to pieces! 
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A CHARMING LINK — 


Im the Now Cemented Anglo-American Entente. 
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THE VISCOUNTESS MAIDSTONE 


A recent portrait of Lady Maidstone, who is the daughter of Mr. Anthony J. Drexel of New York, and was married to Lord 

Winchilsea’s eldest son and heir in 1910. Viscount Maidstone used to be in the Hast Kent Yeomanry, and is now in the R.N.V.R., 

-and has seen service in the present campaign. There are three children, the eldest of whom, the heir, the Hon. Christopher 
Finch-Hatton, is six years old. The other two are little girls 
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Wrather & Buys 
MISS VIOLET LORAINE IN “ROUND THE MAP” 


Miss Violet Loraine has made a great hit in the new Alhambra revue, 
“Round the Map,’’ with her song, ‘‘Some Girl has Got to Darn his 
Socks,’ and is seen in the above photograph in the costume in which she 
sings it. Miss Violet Loraine is the outstanding success of the whole 
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have heard the farce compared to Charley’s Aunt and A 
Little Bit of Fluff. Perhaps it is equal; perhaps it is 
superior to both these immortal fantasies. I only know 
I felt unutterably bored all the way through, and that I 
inwardly groaned as each comic antic—almost historical 
in its antiquity—followed one another, all making the 
audience rock with irrepressible laughter. There are 
things you cannot account for, and, not being able to 
account for them, ’twere kinder to remain silent. Let 
me only relate—and you shall know and judge for yourse.f. 


* S * 

The Story. 
“The hero is a middle-aged and most respectable member 

of society. He is fearfully henpecked by a perfect 
virago of a wife. (How did you guess?) And he becomes 
innocently mixed up with a most flighty-looking little bit 
of fluff. (Your perspicuity is wonderful! !) His agitation 
lest his wife should find him out — his peccadillo is 
crescendo throughout three acts, during which he mops 
his heated forehead a thousand times, waves his carpet 
slippers about wildly, rushes in and out of doors, is 
caught with the young lady’s arms round his neck, and 
generally goes through a sort of St. Vitus’ dancing act 
which nobody seems to marvel at on the stage, but which 
sends those in front into fits of delirious laughter.. In 
this instance, however, he finds the little bit of fluff on 
quite an innocent bit of pleasure bent. He does not slip: 
up to town while his wife is away, as in the mouldy farce- 
plots of tradition. He is fishing one day in the Thames, 
and somehow or other she mixes herself up with his line. 
Afterwards she invades his house dressed up as a young 
man. Then the fun starts. For the virago wife begins 
a flirtation with the young man; her daughter is caught 
kissing him, much to the jealous anger of her fiancé, who. 
immediately rushes about threatening the young stranger 
with instant death. The bit of fluff sets her cap at 
another middle-aged roué, who, in farces of this kind, is 
always there to get the hero out of trouble, and seems 
destined to push him deeper and deeper still into it. At 
last the jealous fiancé has a set-to with the handsome 
young stranger, and during the tussle—off comes “ his” 
wig! Then the fat 7s in the fire. The middle-aged hero 
goes through more violent St. Vitus’ dances than ever. 
The virago wife is out for his blood. Doors are banged; 
people rush on the stage only to rush off again; there are 
shrieks and hysterics and misunderstandings, and people 
bump into each other and rebound on to their own hats; 
we expected the soda-water syphon joke—but didn’t get 
it; one didn’t expect lots of old hoary chestnuts—but we 


production, and the beautiful voice of which she is the happy possessor got them all the same. It is all one wild rag-time chase 


gets full scope 


The Latest Thing in Farces. 

HERE is nothing quite so binding as a mutual sense of 
humour. On the other hand, there is nothing quite so 
“dividing ”’ as a lack of it. Or, if there be another 
quality which forces two people wider asunder, it is when 

their sense of humour is not the same. There is a type of 
humour of which, I honestly own, I am no judge. That it 7s 
humorous I am certain, since it makes so many people laugh. 
But it leaves me, alas! as solemn as an owl. I have sat through 
Charley’s Aunt with a face as serious as any judge. A Little 
Bit of Fluff left me positively depressed. Quite half a dozen 
of the leading comedians may come on the stage, set the whole 
house in a roar, and depart without my having moved a muscle 
of my face except to yawn. To tell the truth, I have no sense or 
appreciation of low comedy—I say it in all humility, but I 
haven't. Therefore, I am really no judge of such a piece 
as What a Catch, the new farce with which Miss Violet 
Melnotte reopened the Duke of York’s Theatre the other 
evening as a provoker to laughter. It made the audience laugh 
uproariously. It met with an excellent reception at the end. 
And there was I, sitting in my stall, wondering how it all came 
about, analysing my own shortcomings the better to understand 
my utter lack of appreciation, demanding of everyone I knew 
exactly what was their cause for merriment. As well, I 
thought, roar with laughter if an old lady slips up on a banana 
skin—but then, as I said before, I am the very last person who 
ought to judge such a play. I can but relate its humorous 
happenings, and, if they appeal to your sense of fun—why, then 
you must make haste to visit the Duke of York’s Theatre. I 


round and round the stage of the fastest and most furious 

order. And how the audience laughed! They might 
never have seen it all before—as I seemed to have done. 
They didn’t even guess—or anyway, didn’t seem to have done 
so when the truth really did come out—that the little bit 
of fluff was in reality the famous actress who was secretly 
engaged to the middle-aged hero’s son, and only set the ball of 
deception rolling against her father-in-law in order to gain his 
forced consent to their marriage. 


& * * 
The Acting. 
Wr a Catch is a farce of incident only; there isn’t a witty 
line in it. But it has the merit of bringing on all the old 
situations one after the other so quickly that, if you like this. 
sort of fun, you are left without a moment’s breathing space 
from beginning to end. It fairly romps along, and when the 
plot isn’t romping the players are. Mr. Lupino Lane is in one 
long fever of agitation all the way through the evening. He 
does it very well, but he must find it very hot. Miss Ruby 
Miller is as “ fluffy” as any little bit of fluff need be, and 
although she disguises herself very well as a young man, nobody 
would be for one moment deceived. Her tailor, for one thing, 
does not help her. Miss Stephenie Stephens had little to do 
except say her lines and look pretty, and she did both well. 
Mr. Fred Eastman, looking rather like Harry Tate, played the 
broad fun of his part on the broadest lines. But, indeed, it 
was an evening of bold slap-dash outlines and primitive colours. 
It is quite innocent, good-natured fun.. There isn’t a double 
entendre in it. For that the heavens be praised! The easily- 
amused will simply love it. 
(Continued on fp, viii) 
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THREE CLEVER COURIERS 
Who Conduct Us om the Voyage “Round the Map.” 
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Photographed exclusively for Tue TatLer by Wrather & Buys 


MR. ALFRED LESTER, MISS VIOLET LORAINE, AND MR. NELSON KEYS 


The three leading principals in the new Alhambra revue, “Round the Map,” which in spite of war-time disabilities is one of 

the most gorgeous things that the Stoll management has yet produced. It is now over its début, and is playing much closer and 

better than it did on the opening nights. Miss Violet Loraine is the heroine, and has undoubtedly made it the success it now is. 

Mr. Alfred Lester and Mr. Nelson Keys are the two male principals, and the droll wit of the former and the clever mimetic genius 
of the latter and his wonderful disguises now get there as they did not on the first night 
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IE SEA 


And Two Weddings in London on the Thames. 


THE MARQUIS AND MARCHIONESS OF CARISBROOKE ON 


BRIGHTON FRONT 


The Marquis of Carisbrooke was more familiar before the recent changes effzcted by the royal warrants as Prince Alexander of 
Battenberg. His wife, to whom he was married very recently, was formerly Lady Irene Denison, and is the daughter of Lord 
and Lady Londesborough 


ANOTHER GUARDSMAN’S WEDDING 


Lieutenant John Douglas Legge, Coldstream Guards, and his 

bride leaving St. Peter’s Church, Cranley Gardens. Mrs. 

Legge was before her marriage Mrs. Haroldine Pack of 
Chicago 


LIEUTENANT AND MRS. BRENDON MULHOLLAND 


Lieutenant Brendon F. Mulholland, R.F.C., is one of the most 


recent recipients of the Military Cross. Our photograph was 
taken immediately after his marriage to Miss Adriana Isobel 
Rose 
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A DELIGHTFUL GROUP 


Of the Wife and Family of a Well-Known Gunner Officer. 


Yevonde 


MRS. O’MALLEY KEYES AND HER CHILDREN 


Mrs. O’Malley Keyes is the wife of Major Middleton O’Malley Keyes, R.F.A., who was wounded in last year’s operations. Mrs. 

O’Malley Keyes, who is an American and the daughter of the late Mr. Edward O’Malley of New York, is very musical, and has 

done some excellent work arranging concerts for the wounded at various hospitals. She has also worked in the military canteens. 

She is also a well-known shot in her own land, and has bagged a good many bear in the Rockies, Her eldest child is 6} years 
old and her youngest 14 
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The Story of Life. 
ESTINY is a most wonderful story-teller! Everyone’s 
life is a drama—more or less. And Destiny, as a 
weaver of plots, stands absolutely unrivalled; but, as 
a “producer,” he is absolutely rotten. Most dramas 
of life are wretchedly “cast.’”’ The wrong people are playing 
the wrong parts—comedians are made to play tragedy réles and 
tragedians are “cast” for the comic characters. Yet, out of the 
inhuman muddle there arises a certain symmetrical idea. It is 
blurred, and it may be so illogical as to be tragic; or, again, it 
may be an almost perfect specimen of a real fairy-tale; but, 
whether it be badly constructed, wretchedly played, because 
hopelessly ill-cast, or whether it be a brilliant idea perfectly 
carried out, the géneral effect is disappointing; the last act, in 
spite of its often comic situations, ends for the most part with a 
sob behind the player’s smile. Thus we pin our faith on an 
Eternal Life wherein things will be better organised—and hope 
eternally for the best. On the whole, then, it is better to be born 
with a putty-coloured soul. With a putty-coloured soul, tragedy 
or ironic comedy comes equally easily. You carry a smile of 
blissful self-satisfaction through 
both. Few things can hurt 
those of a putty-coloured soul 
—except a bang on the head. 
Wanting little else but creature 
comforts, they generally manage 
to get them, the attainment 
being its own punishment. 
They are the “yearners,’” the 
strivers, the idealists who are 
always facing a head wind. And 
the more they push onward the 
fiercer becomes the gale; and 
very, very few reach their de- 
sired destination—the majority 
are blown over the cliff. On the 
whole, then, the human Mollusc 
has the best time of it, although 
he may not knowit. The human 
Mollusc clings tenaciously to its 
own cabbage patch, and be- 
tween him and the outer world 
there is a shell of almost im- 
penetrable hardness. He never 
sees the glory of the sunrise, 
the loveliness of the flowers and 
sky; he never thrills to poetry 
and music and all forms of per- 
fect beauty; he desires neither 
love nor friendship. He is 
“dead” maybe, but then, the 
“ dead” never suffer, do they ? 
It is the mental suffering of the 
average human soul which makes 
of the average human life, in 
spite of all its laughter and 
trimmings, a perfect little bit 
of Hell. 
% * * 
Our Own Ideas and Fates. 
s I sit and write I can see 
a picture hanging on the 
wall of flaming golc2n sunset, 
trees, and dark shadows. From 
where I sit—some distance away 
—it appears to be a picture full 
of imagination and beauty. But I have examined it at close 
quarters, and it is only an amateur’s awful daub. Doubtless 
the artist yearned to paint his picture as I see it from a 
distance; all he accomplished in doing was a waste of time and 
labour and paint and paper on a water-colour picture whose 
real destination ought to be the top of a good fire. And this 
failure to accomplish what he set out to do is rather like the 
average human life. We plan to do such wonderful things, and 
all we succeed in doing is—well, if not little, something so 
entirely different and less splendid than we strove and prayed 
to do. We begin life with a fervent belief that we can arrange 
our own story. We haven’t time to fulfil the “romance” that 
is in us before something happens and we suddenly find our- 
selves in the middle of a plot which does not seem to belong to us 
at all, in which we are utterly uncomfortable and unhappy, and 
in which all that we really are is utterly and entirely wasted. 
For a time we fight against the machinations which seem to 
haunt our footsteps with all the spirit of a blood-red revolu- 
tionary. Then when the fight appears too long and the forces 
of the enemy seem too powerful, we gradually grow cynical. 


A 8. 


MRS. 


JOHN MILNE 


Mrs. John Milne, who was married on July 24 to Captain 

John Milne, R.F.C. (a portrait of whom is inset), is the 

daughter of Mr. Thomas Hanmer and the late Mrs. Hanmer, 

and Captain Milne is the son of Mr. and Mrs. Jack Milne of 
Sutton Courtney, Berks. 
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By 
Richard Wing. 


And cynicism is a sure sign of defeat. Or we become hard— 
an equally certain sign that we have been worsted. But tke 
wise will gradually recover from the ruin. They w.ll fight less 
and dream more, and, although their dreams will remain 
unrealisable dreams, they will—such is the yearning of the 
human soul for “ romance ’’—be no less precious for that. They 
will continue to play their rdle in the drama of life with the 
inner smile of those for whom a hope deferred has not made 
the heart sick in truth. They will play it just as badly perhaps, 
but they will play it without that self-consciousness which is 
the sign of those who are ill at ease. For these dreams have 
become to them more real than the daily incidents of life itself. 
For these dreams they live and hope and endure, and they die 
at length in the hope that they will all come true—in Heaven. 
* * * 

Real Life and Dream Life. 
And then suddenly, in the midst of this tragic farce which 

most of us are made to play, there come moments of the 
real life which we had planned for ourselves, prayed for, and 
hoped to live. Their sweetness becomes the more poignant as 
we grow older and perceive 
dimly the strange muddle of 
perverted ways which is to be 
our path through life. When 
we are young we take these 
moments as our right, fondly 
believing that they will last 
and repeat themselves in ever- 
increasing splendour through- 
out our lives or unti] we have 
attained our dream. When we 
are old we realise clearly they 
were but the jewels which of 
necessity each one must dis- 
cover if he search long and 
ardently enough. They become 
to us the most lovely of all 
memories, but we realise that 
they meant very little in the 
rounding-off of our life’s brief 
tale. For most lives seem to 
have no definite meaning at 
all—wherein they differ from 
dreams. Dreams lead up to 
some satisfactory conclusion ; 
Life usually leads towards no 
definite goal—or rather it scezns 
to lead nowhere. It is just a 
long series of “ beginnings ”— 
some began happily and ended 
sadly; others began in tears 
and ended far less miserably 
than.we had ever dared to 
hope. There seems to be no 
link between them except the 
link of birth and death. A few 
lives do lead to some definite 
climax—a climax which gives to 
them a raison d’étre ; others 
seem to fade away into the 
dull monotony of grey everyday, 
suddenly to cease as inexpli- 
cably as they began. All of us 
‘die sadder; it is to be ques- 
tioned if all of us die wiser. 
Mostly we die puwzzled—won- 
dering what it was all for and trusting that Death will give us 
a solution to the enigma which Life seems only to propound. 
Not everyone sets his feet on the right road. Mcst of us 
wander, or are thrust, amid a maze of wrong ones—the pivot 
around which we stumble blindly being Faith and God. So 
very few of us are ever given the chance to live up to our 
best. Our best dies for the most part miserably thwarted. 
Destiny seems to encourage only weeds, and the Good-in-us is 
choked until it withers and dies deprived of its proper share of 
air and sun. So we run after money and position and social 
glory. They, at least, seem to us attainable. Righteousness 
commands no audience; it plays to empty benches every time. 
Like “Art for Art’s sake,” it is its own reward, and for the 
upholder ‘of it there is no State Pension. 

* * 


Elwin Neame 


* 
Hopes and Reality, 
t is always curious to remember the life we thought we were 
going to have when we were young and the life which Destiny 
has-‘given us. The one was so happy and wonderful, so full of 
splendid purpose, so resplendent with the greatness and goodness 
; (Continued on p. 176) 
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FOUR PHOTOGRAPHS OF NAVAL AND 
MILITARY INTEREST. 


E. O. Hopse 
MRS. BLACK 


Mrs. Black is the widow of the late Lieutenant G. H. Black, 

New Zealand Mounted Rifles, who was killed in action in 

France. She is the daughter of Mr. Allan Strang, who is 
well known as a polo-player in New Zealand 


Swaine 


MRS. WOOD 


Mrs. Wood is the wife of Major R. F. B. Wood, who is in 
Queen Mary’s Hospital for Wounded Officers at Roehampton 


Rita Martin 


MRS. WALTER SCOTT 


Mrs. Walter Scott is the widow of the late Commander Waltey 

Scott, R.N., who went down in the ‘‘ Good Hope” with Admiral 

Cradock in the action off Coronel with Admiral von Spee’s 
squadron in 1914 


Lallie Charles 


THE HON. MRS. CLIVE MORRISON-BELL 


The Hon. Mrs. Clive Morrison-Bell is a sister of Lord Powers- 
court. Her husband, Maior Morrison-Bell, M.P., is a prisoner 
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of our youthful souls; the other is often such a grim, colour- 
less affair. I often wonder if character makes fate or if 
fate makes character. Perhaps the truth is a compromise 
between the two. For it would appear that if you have one 
weak place in your moral and spiritual armour, fate will dis- 
cover it, and the slings and arrows of outrageous fortune will 
stab you relentlessly every time. On the other hand, the Divine 
Good that is within you has to struggle hard to reach the light. 
Destiny seems to take no friendly interest in that spark of God 
within each human heart which only needs a chance in order to 
illuminate and beautify the world. This may be cynical—and 
so, as I have just declared, a sign of failure. But there is so 
much good, even in the worst of us, that never has a chance. 
All the opportunity has been the other way. It is not that the 
Good-in-us is killed so much as it is not encouraged. At last it 
dies from sheer despair. It is not good for us to have all our 
- wishes granted; on the other hand, Hope can be disappointed 
once too often. It “springs eternally,” I know, but at last it 
becomes little but the slow uplifting of dead-tired eyes. There 
is the faith of ignorance and there is the faith of despair. The 
faith of despair is the more common faith, alas! It is the last 
prayer of the Soul demanding of Fate the right to live. But 
the great weaver of human lives is generally a cynic, and nearly 
always deaf. So we can but play our uncongenial parts as best 
we may until the end. After that ?—but what matters after 
that? All we long for is utter forgetfulness and a thousand 
years of quiet rest. Fate is often very kind in a strange way. 
It makes us indifferent to Life—and if Life is hard, what could 


be kinder than 
tragedy ? 
* * 


Then and Now. 
“[Vhere is, how- 
ever, a comic 
irony in the de- 
sires of To-day 
and what we ab- 
solutely demanded 
of Fate Yesterday. 
When we = are 
young we ask. so 
much. . When we 
are old we dis- 
cover that to have 
a good dinner is 
to have quite a 
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SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


Farewells. 
AS with Life’s joys, so with its sorrows. The sorrows of age 
are very, very different from the sorrows of the ycung. 
Strangely, too, whereas the joys of age are far more prosaic and 
commonplace and realisable than the joys of youth, the sorrows 
of the old are far deeper, far more beautiful, far more poignant 
than the sorrows of the young. The things which make youth 
weep are usually very teeny-weeny things—a disappointing - 
flirtation, a thwarted ambition, a slight, a snub, a social rebuff. 
When we are young we weep for a hundred things which, when 
we are old, we can view with complete and quite unstudied 
indifference. When we are old we realise that in life there is 
only one deep and very real sorrow, and that is the sorrow 
expressed by the little word, “ Farewell.” Life seems to be one 
long Good-bye, and Good-byes are the only things which really 
and truly hurt. I don’t mean Good-byes to people—though the 
farewell of friends and children are the saddest of all farewells; 
I mean the farewell to those dreams of ours which Time 
makes us realise at last can never be fulfilled. Oh, the hopeless 
despair of beginning all over again. Sometimes we feel that 
we,can never begin again—that the blankness of disappoint- 
ment is a blankness which we can never recolour with the hcpes 
and plans of endeavour. It all seems not worth while. Even 
our little happiness, our little joys, seem wilfully to be taken away 
from us—and each Farewell finds us a little more tired, a little 
older, a little more indifferent as to what may happen to-morrow. 
The vistas of youth’s hopes stretch far away into the years. 
Age looks only at to-morrow, often alas! only at to-day. They 
are not our de- 
clining years 
which make us 
feel so incredibly 
old so much as 
the long farewells 
we have had to 
utter, smiling to 
hide our tears. 
There is nothing 
so ageing as to 
say Good-bye, no- 
thing which leaves 
us quite so forlorn 
and desolate. Yet 
Life seems to te 
one long endless 
farewell, and Fate 


good time. When so often seems to 
we were twenty rob us of cur 
we believed that flowers merely to 
Happiness was give us weeds. 
some very definite, And, oh we had 
almost concrete, lived by, ard in, 
thing. We scoffed and for the sake 
Srhaneuhenee nat ibe detalii tte ye oe speed and 
H . Old Lady (at end of sugar queue): This reminds me of the time when the soldiers used fended th } 

od lame Noro to go about singing, “It’s a long, long way to Demerara” sues poug. 
merely a freedom g ging, 8 Bway the long, long 


from pain. Happi- 

ness was something so very much more than that then. We 
demanded the impossible—alas, it did not seem impossible to us 
in those days!—and nothing less than the impossible would 
satisfy our yearnings. Now we are old we are more than con- 
tent with the usual, and hope that the usual will be a state of 
peace. When we'were young we demanded a grande passion. 
We were ready and willing, and secretly longing, to sacrifice all 
for love. Now we are unutterably flattered if someone looks at 
us a second time; and some silly old things are more than con- 
tent to pay for the illusion. We used to yearn for large houses 
and money and motor cars; now we have quite a pleased feeling 
if we are given a satisfactory portion of lump sugar and a little 
white bread. Age teaches us to find happiness in very simple 
things. I wish, alas, that this philosophy—when we have learnt 
it—did not find us quite so old. By the time we have really and 
truly discovered the meaning of contentment we are usually too 
antiquated to enjoy it. . When most of us are ready to die, we 
have only just mastered the A B C of learning to live. Life is 
mostly an ironic farce, with the audience laughing and the 
players hiding their sobs behind a smile. When we are young 
we seek to mould life on the dictates of the heart; now we are 
old we have discovered that the heart is often a very treacherous 
friend and the stomach is a more appreciated comrade at the 
end. A good digestion can make life very pleasant, even at eighty ; 
whereas the heart deserts us half-way through life, often having 
landed us in a perfect devil of a fix. The joys of a good dinner 
are very real joys when we are sixty-five ; to eat is about the only 
“romance” that is left to us. But whata prosaic end of a soul 
which once demanded the miraculous and the eternal, isn’t it ? 
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years! They have 
left us; we are alone—and Hope is scmetimes such a sign of 
desolation. 
* 
The Meaning of it All, 
e live our lives among others—and yet how extraordinarily 
lonely each one of us lives. Perhaps, were it not so, we 
should have no need of God. God is-only really God to the 
very lonely—the rest have no need of His consolation. Thus, if 
there really be a God, the loneliness and sadness of most men’s 
lives becomes explicable. Life is an education — a terrible 
education—and the knowledge to be learnt from it is the know- 
ledge which is God. There is no other explanation possible fcr 
the sorrow and suffering and silent weeping of the world. As 
the hedgerow becomes stronger for being cut, so, perhaps, the 
human soul grows greater through its tears. I know that it is 
the popular thing to write about Life as if Life were some fine 
experience, hiding a huge joke. It makes cheerful reading. To 
talk about Life as “a disappointment” is as if one talked about 
Death as “‘a release,’’ as if, indeed, one talked about Death at all 
—which is always considered bad form. But Life is cheerful 
for very few people—if they be really honest. It is a joke, 
maybe, for those who don’t suffer, it is Hell for those who do. 
There is a beauty—a wonderful beauty—hidden in the human 
heart, but it is not the beauty of happiness and youth; it is the 
beauty of silent courage, of hope in disappointment, of the gocd- 
ness which has never had the chance to declare itself, of the 
piteous loneliness which cries aloud for understanding and com- 
panionship. Sympathy is the only key by which to discover this 
human beauty in life. Sympathy can accomplish all things. 


* * 
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MISS MADGE TITHERADGE 


believe, the first occas 


This is, we 


fficer. 


h the heroine eventually marries a tailor, who rises to be a br 


superior 0 
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A recent and very charming portrait of that popular actress, Miss Madge Titheradge, who has capped her recent successes 
h 


“Tiger’s Cub’? and in the Drury Lane pantomime by another in the decidedly origin 
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PICTURES FROM HERE AND THERE, 


LADY GUERNSEY’S WAR HOSPITAL 


Lady Guernsey has turned her beautiful house, Abbotts Ripton, near Huntingdon, into a military hospital, and is herself acting 

as commandant. Her husband, the late Lord Guernsey, who was the Earl of Aylesford’s eldest son and heir, was killed in action 

with his regiment, the Irish Guards, in 1914. The present Lord Guernsey is his son. Lady Guernsey was formerly the Hon. 
Gladys Fellowes, and is a daughter of Lord and Lady De Ramsey 


CAPTAIN CECIL AND LADY MARJORIE CAPTAIN THE HON. VICTOR STANLEY, R.N., AND 
az, DALRYMPLE-HAMILTON HIS TWO DAUGHTERS : 
A recent snapshot of Captain Cecil Dalrymple-Hamilton, who is Captain the Hon. Victor Stanley, R.N., is Lord Derby’s eldest 
in the Scots Guards, and Lady Marjorie Dalrymple-Hamilton was brother, and commanded his own ship at the Battle of Jutland, 
formerly Lady Marjorie Coke, the daughter of the Earl of Leicester for which he got a mention in despatches 
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SOMEONE WHO IS VERY MUCH ON THE MAP 
Im: that Clever Revue, “Round the Map.” 
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Photographed exclustvely for THe Tater by Wrather & Buys 


MISS EILEEN MOLYNEUX 
Miss Eileen Molyneux, the well-known revue and musical-comedy actress, in some of the costumes in which she appears in the 


new and successiul revue, “Round the Map,” at the Alhambra. Miss Molyneux is an old Alhambra favourite, and has also, as 
will doubtless be recalled, appeared in numerous revues at the Ambassadors, the Comedy, and other theatres 
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THE CHARMING HEROINE OF “AIRS 


These very excellent photographs of one of the best known and most popular of London's actresses were taken exclusively for “ The 
year. Miss Gertie Millar, who in private life is Mrs. Lionel Monckton, is the wife of the well-known composer. At the present 
“Trelawny of the Wells,” at the New Theatre, Miss Millar made her first appearance on the legitimate stage, and ht 
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ND GRACES” IN A SYLVAN SETTING. 


Photographed exclusively for THE TATLER 


f 
‘TIE MILLAR 


atler,” and display Miss Gertie Millar in a setting that is a particularly appropriate one to the lady herself and to the season of the 
moment she is playing the lead in “Airs and Graces,” the new revue at the Palace Theatre. At the special Navy week matinée of 
er success shows that she would even surpass her musical-comedy reputation if (as we hope) she takes up serious wor 
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WHERE EAST IS EAST—IN THE WEST 


Two Well-Known Expoments of the Oriental Dance. 


Strauss-Peylon Studios 


MISS RUTH ST.’ DENIS AND MR. TED SHAWN 


Miss Ruth St. Denis—who will be well remembered in London as an exponent of the dance called ‘‘ Eastern,” and is now in the 

United States—sjs here seen in a dance called ‘‘ The Submissive Devotion of the Hindoo Wife,’’ with Mr. Ted Shawn, who also 

specialises in this. sort of thing. With the exception that the actor looks more like a son of the Prophet than a Hindoo, this 
dance-scéna is probably as true to life as are most other “ Eastern”’ representations 
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ENGAGED IN “THE GREAT ADVENTURE” 


A Motor Unit and Officers of a School of Instruction. 


THE STAFF AND LADY MOTOR DRIVERS AND CLERKS OF THE BALLOON TRAINING DEPOT, 
ROYAL FLYING CORPS 


(This interesting photograph was taken some time ago) 


The names, reading from left to right, are: Back row—Miss M. Baker, Miss D. Ball, Miss S. Simpson, Miss E. M. Fenton, Mrs. L. Scott, Miss 
I. Matthews; second row—Miss M. Pike, Miss D. Craven, Miss G. Hamilton, Miss C. Hudson, F.-Sergt. E. J. Ford, Miss W. Peacock, Miss A. 
Jameson, Miss E, Redway, Miss E. Atkins; third row—Sergt.-Major E. Mallet, Captain B. H. Sisson, Captain W. G. Scott, Major E. J. E. 
Hawkins, Captain V. A. Beaufort, 2nd Lieut. C. S. Edwards, F.-Sergt. C. Gardner; front row—Miss M. Barlow, Miss D. Ottley, Miss M. 
Cromartie, Miss M. Dorling 


Bassano 


OFFICERS OF A SCHOOL OF INSTRUCTION AT —— 


The names reading from left to right, are: Back row—Lieut. S. H. James, Lieut. J. R. Laurie, 2nd Lieut. R. Waldron 2nd Lieut. G. C. Crispin, 

Qnd Lieut. J. H. Thornton, 2nd Lieut. M. D. T.- Oliver, Lieut. H. Bannerman, Lieut. S. Clare, 2nd Lieut. F. E. O. Tootal, 2nd Lieut. H. T. 

Warren, 2nd Lieut. A. B. Banks; second row—Captain G. L. Andrews, Captain H. Holmes (adjutant), Major L. K. Stanborough, D.S.O., C.I.G.,- 

Lieut.-Colonel A. Hamilton-Cox (commandant), Major C. B. R. Hornung, Captain C. D. Tod, Lieut. G. J. Price (Qr.-Mr.); front row—2nd Lieut.: 
W. W. Currey, 2nd Lieut. A. J. Langhorne 
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THE TATLER SPORTING AND COUNTRY HOUSE SUPPLEMENT, 


Bertram Park 


MISS DORIS LYTTON 


A recent portrait of Miss Doris Lytton, who is supporting 
Miss Gladys Cooper in ‘‘ Wanted a Husband,” another modern 
adaptation of ‘‘ The Taming of the Shrew,” a class of play in 
which Miss Cooper has recently been specialising. Miss Doris 
Lytton is one of the most promising of our ingénue actresses 


R. ALFRED LESTER, who has made a distinct 
success in Round the Map at the Alhambra, tells a 

story regarding a man who went to Louisiana on a 

visit to a certain colonel there. It was bedtime 

when he arrived at the house, and as it happened that there 
were no mosquito curtains to his bed, he suffered severely all 
night long. When the following morning the negro servant 
came into the room with water and towels, the unhappy victim 
asked why there were no mosquito curtains in the room. 
“Doesn’t the colonel have any in his room?” he finally in- 
quired. ‘‘ No, suh,” replied the negro. “ Well, how on earth 
can he stand it?’ said the visitor. ‘‘ Well, suh,’” came the 
reply, “I reckon it’s jes’ dis way. In de fo’ part ob de night 
de colonel’s mos’ gen’ly so ’toxicated dat he don’ pay no 
‘tention to de skeeters; an’ in de las’ part ob de night de 
skeeters is gen’ly so ’toxicated dat dey don’ pay no ’tention to 


de colonel.” 


* * * 


t was in the early days of the war, before conscription had 
come into force, that a recruiting sergeant met in a street 
of a village on the coast a fine strapping young fellow of about 
twenty-one. ‘‘See here, my lad,’ said the officer, you look in 
very good health, are you married?” ‘‘No, I ain’t,”’ was the 
reply. “Well, have you anyone dependent on you?” The 
answer was again in the negative. ‘‘ Then,’ said the sergeant, 
“your King and country need you. Why don’t you enlist?” 
“What,” said the other, edging away as far as possible, ‘‘ with 
this bloomin’ war goin’ on?” 


“The following is a story of Colonel Carter, whose name has 

been so prominently before the public in regard to the 
Mesopotamia campaign. During the time he was curator of 
the Grand Medical Museum, Bombay, Colonel Carter came 
across a fakir afflicted with a leg ailment of a rare nature, and 
which meant amputation at an early date. He called the native 
to him, and after explaining the position, promised him five 
rupees if he would have the leg amputated that afternoon, and 
by five o’clock the operation had taken place. The following 
morning, outside his house, there was a procession of natives all 
clamouring for opportunities to earn five rupees. 
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Stories from 


§ Everywhere. 


ere is another of Mr. Alfred Lester’s stories. A very 
ragged individual invaded the office of a millionaire one 
day, and started describing his woes and sorrows in so graphic 
a manner that the millionaire was more affected than he had 
ever been before in his life. At last, with tears in his eyes, he 
rang the bell for his servant, and when the latter arrived he 
said to him in a broken voice, “ John, put this poor fellow out 
at once. He’s breaking my heart.” 


* % 

“The father had come over from Scotland on a visit to his son 

in London, and after they had duly greeted one another 
the latter remarked, “Feyther, you are not lookin’ weel. Is 
there anything the matter?” “Aye, lad,’ came the reply, 
“T have had quite an accident.” ‘ What was that, feyther ?”’ 
asked the son. “Mon,” said the old man, “on this journey 
frae bonnie Scotland I lost my luggage.” ‘‘ Dear, dear, that’s 
too bad,” replied the other. “ Hoo did it happen?” ‘“ Aweel,” 
was the answer, “ the cork cam’ oot.” 


ae * 


* 


“The small boy was in a great hurry, and accordingly thought 

he would take a short cut througha ploughed field; but the 
farmer, happening to observe him, shouted angrily : “ Hi, there’s 
no road there.’’ The boy turned round sharply, but seeing that 
at least twenty yards lay between him and the farmer, coolly 
retorted, “‘ So I see, but you needna trouble to mak’ one.. I'll 
no’ likely be back this way again.” 


* * 

“Lhe aged Bishop of Hereford, Dr. Percival, is known as a bit 
of a wit. A story is told regarding him that he was once 
passing through a certain town noted for its beer when he 
observed numerous signs of brewing and also of mourning. 
Turning to someone he inquired, “ Why is that flag half-mast 
high ?”? and was told that a very well-known townsman was 
dead. ‘‘ Ah, how sad!’ he said, “ Why, I see that even the 


barrels are in tiers.” _ 

“[he story goes that Mr. John D. Rockefeller was once asked 
why he was so seldom seen at public dinners. “ Well,” 

he replied, “in the first place I don’t eat. much, and while you 

don’t have to eat you have to sit through the speeches. And to 

my mind the average after-dinner speech is like- a bicycle 

wheel—the longer the spoke the greater the tire.” 


* * 


Malcolm Arbuthnot 
AND LADY 


MISS MARGA LA RUBIA (LEFT) 
STAPLETON 


A photograph taken “on the land’ of the heroine of the 
dramatised version of “Three Weeks’? and Lady Stapleton, 
who is the wife of Sir Miles Stapleton, Bart. Sir Miles 
Stapleton used to be in the Oxfordshire and Bucks Light 
Infantry, and is now a lieutenant in the Royal Engineers 
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DUTY DONE. By George Belcher. 
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Officer (to new recruit): Don’t you know you should always salute an officer? 
Private Smith: You forget I’ve already said “Good morning” to you once to-day, sir 


185 


THE TATLER 


Weddings and 


Vandyk 
MISS EVELINE SUTHERLAND 


Youngest daughter of Mrs. Sutherland of 
20, Trebovir Road, South Kensington, who 
is shortly marrying Lieutenant Arthur 
Forbes, D.S.O., R.N., eldest son of Captain 
W. 8. Forbes, R.N., and Mrs. Forbes 


Of Social Interest. 

N engagement that has 
aroused a_ good 
deal of interest in 
the social world 

is the one between Lord 
Carlisle and Miss Bridget 
Ruthven, the eldest 
daughter of the Master of 
Ruthven and the Hon. 
Mrs. Ruthven. The bride- 
groom-elect, who is a lieu- 
tenant in the Navy, is only 
twenty-two, while the bride 


is a year younger. The 
engagement is also an- 
nounced of the Hon. 


Catherine Kay - Shuttle- 
worth, who is shortly to 
marry Mr. Charles Leaf 


MISS MAY AUCKLAND 


Kay-Shut- 
tleworth is 
the youngest 
daughter of 
Lord and 
Lady Shut- 
tleworth of 
Gawthorpe 
Hall, Lanca- 
shire. The 
wedding is 
announced to take place 
at Barbon, Kirkby 
Lonsdale. Another 
very interesting an- 
nouncement is the en- 
gagement of Captain 
Cre Ate bitzRoy: 
R.W. Fusiliers, to the 
Hon. Doreen Buxton, 
daughter of Lord 
Buxton. Captain Fitz- 
Roy, who is the son 
of the late Rev. Lord 
Charles FitzRoy, is aide- 
de-camp to Lord Buxton, 
the Governor - General 
of South Africa. 


Swaine 


SPORTING AND COUNTRY HOUSE SUPPLEMENT, 


Weddings 
this Month. 
OnAsgust 
eS pact 
St. Peter’s 
G@eheuircehy; 
Harrogate, 
Captain G. 
O. Slade is 
to be mar- 
ried to 
Miss P. Wesley-Smith. 
The wedding of Lieu- 
tenant S. J. Ward- 
Harrison and Miss Hilda 
Odam takes place on 
the 18th at St. Martin- 
in-the-Fields, and that 
between Mr. S. D. White- 
head and Miss Katha- 
rine Hoyle at Christ 
Church, Walmersley, on 
the 21st. St. Peter’s, 
Eaton Square, is to be 
the scene of the marriage 
of the Rev. H.C. Brockle- 
hurst and Miss Gwenna 
Jones on the 22nd. 


eal 


MISS CECIL SABRINA 
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Engagements. 


THOMAS DIXON 


Née Miss Ella Marshall, younger daughter 

of Sir Herbert and Lady Marshall, whose 

marriage to Mr. Thomas Dixon took place 

at St. Peter’s Church, Leicester, on Thurs- 
day, August 2 


MRS. 


Also Announced. 
ngagements are also 
announced between 
Lieut.-Commander Cosmo 
Douglas, R.N., second son 
of the late Major Gordon 
Douglas, and Mrs. Sand- 
bach, widow of Major Wil- 
liam Sandbach of Hazelby, 
Newbury, and _ youngest 
daughter of the late Canon 
Dundas of Albury, Surrey; 
Captain Bryan Freeland, 
R.E., son of the late Colonel 
Freeland and Mrs. Freeland 
of Beech House, Cobham, 
Surrey, and Miss Agnes 
Bayfield, daughter of the 
Rev. Charles and Mrs. 
Bayfield of Ambrosden, 


Bassano 


of the Buffs, attached 
M.G.C., the only son of 
Mr. and Mrs. Walter Leaf 
of Heatherside House, 
Camberley, and 6, Stissex 
Place, Regent’s Park. Miss 


SWALLOW 


Only daughter of Mr. and 

Mrs. E. C. Swallow of 

Hazlewood, Wilmslow, 

Cheshire, who is to be 

married to Lieut.-Colonel 

Bernard W. Hutton Moss, 
R.F.A. 


MISS EVE GOLDEN 


Daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 

D. Golden, Maida Vale, W., 

whose marriage to Captain 

Eugene McCawley, Welsh 

Regiment, was announced 

to take place early this 
month 


FULLER 


Only daughter of the Rev. 
R. H. and Mrs. Fuller, 
Emmanuel Rectory, Lough- 
borough, whose marriage 
to Mr. Maurice Woolley is 
announced to take place 
to-morrow (August 9) 


Bicester; Captain C. C. 
Davies, Worcestershire 
Regiment, and Miss Hilda 
Broun, only child of Mr. 
and Mrs. C. Wilsone Broun 
of Lanrick House, Rugeley. 


MRS. IAN ANDERSON 


Née Miss Mona Daintry, daughter of the 
East Yorks, 
and Mrs, Mott of Guildford, who recently 
lan Anderson, Sea- 
forth Highlanders, eldest son of Mr. and 


late Lieut.-Colone!l Daintry, 
married Lieutenant 


Mrs. T. J. Anderson of Highgate 


Rita Martin 


Swaine 


MISS KATHLEEN ANSELL 


Daughter of Mr. Maurice Ansell and Lady Cooper-Key 


of Elm Park Gardens and Hythe, Kent, who is to 


Major Cooper- Key, 


be married to Captain Astley Cooper-Key, Duke of 
Cambridge’s Own (Middlesex Regiment), only son of 
and Mrs, 


Cooper - Key 


of Philbeach Gardens 
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stone of Shirley Lodge, 
and Mrs. Ernest V. Hiley of Beechfield, 


Swaine 


MISS GWENDOLEN WHETSTONE 
Daughter of the late Mr. Walter Whet- 


near Leicester, 


Edgbaston, who is to marry Captain 


William S. Fielding Johnson, M.C., Yeo- 


manry and R.F.C. 
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LADIES o BRITAIN! 


IN 


PATRIOTISM’S 


NAME 


THE BLACK KNIGHT 
SEEKS YOUR SUFFRAGE. 


TIPULATE that the Sports Coat, the Hose, the Scarves you buy 
be Black Knight Dyed. So shall you render British industry 
invaluable aid. So shall you deal a death-blow at the trade-hopes 

of Germany, your country’s bitterest foe in commerce as in war. 


Erstwhile all British-made goods of 
knitted silk or artificial silk were dyed 
beyond the Rhine. 
and pity tis, ’tistrue. “Iwas Germany’s 
chiefest strangle-hold on British trade. 
But now, determined British enterprise, 
inspired by British patriotism, and 


’Tis true, ’tis pity; — 


backed by British capital, has intro- 
duced the British Black Knight Dyeing 
Process—equal in every way, in bril- 
liance and variety of colour, in per- 
manence, in money’s worth above all, 
to the best that German skill was 
ever able to produce. 


Never neglect, therefore, to ask across the counter—“Is it Black Knight Dyed?” 


‘The black night is past—long live the Black Knight! 


R. WALKER & SONS, LTD., LEICESTER. 
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PICTURES IN THE FIRE—continued. 


“T was getting rather annoyed by this time, not to mention 


hungry, so I went and pointed out to the engine-driver that 
(1) he really must not make his engine whistle unless we were 
really going to move; (2) that no decent engine would dream 
of whistling without starting immediately afterwards; and 
(3) that if we did not start immediately I should drink all the 
water out of his engine.’ That is all that the British subaltern 
has to say about waiting for a cursed train. It is no wonder 
that he has stopped Fritz every time he has met him, and that 
he knows Fritz cannot stop him. Good luck to him for a 
cheery soul and a philosopher ! 
* * * 
eading this sort of letter tempts one to say, “ myself when 
young did eagerly frequent” places where other persons 
who did not care very much what the weather was like—snow, 
hail, or anything—were wont to congregate; but it is so dan- 
gerous beginning on the 
“T-remember”’ tack, isn’t 
it? I mean, because it lets 
your relations into things 
that they would trump up 
in evidence ‘agin’ you; 
at least, I know some of 
mine would. There was 
once a hill station where 
I sojourned for a season 
—somewhere in the Simla 
hills—where people used 
to go to get cured of cat 
and dog bite (according to 
sex), where one of the 
pastimes of the inhabi- 
tants (lads on leave, mem- 
bers of the Joyous Garde) 
used to be burying people 
(only up to their necks, 
mark you) and_ leaving 
them out all night or till 
someone came along and 
dug them out. This was 
a favourite sentence of the 
courts-martial that used to 
be held in those cheery 
days. One night they 
planted a man who was 
rather a silly little ass with 
a jealous wife, and then 
told her he was having a 
devil of a time in “the 
Lovers’ Valley ’” — the 
name of this temporary 
“cemetery.” Then we 
saw what is called the 
mother and father of a 
marital misunderstanding, 
and he had to be dug out, 
though he would have been 
far happier if left where 
he was: 


= 
© seul While. 
Ay 


$ SIAFFORDSHIRE FrecT. 


peat. A.C. Lyor. 


InniskiLuina. 
Fosiuiers. 


—ord his day's 
work was doze! 
* 
t may be of interest to 
some people in par- 
ticular and (very shortly) 
to a good many other 
people in general, to know 
that the cavalry horses in 
France are for the most 
part looking excellent—at 
least, that is what my 
most recent information 
tellsme, Considering what 
they went through last win- 
ter, I think this speaks volumes for the horse-mastership of the 
despised arm, When one recalls that in one show the Nth 
Hussars are reported to have lost about 400 horses frozen to 
death, it rather brings it home to one what they were up against. 
Then, again, this result has been achieved without the mere- 
tricious aid of linseed-tea, ginger, or with snug loose boxes. 
These horses have had to be put through it, and for a good bit 
of the worst of the winter weather were out in the open picketed 
with not even wind-screens. Cold as charity it was; snow, 
rain, the wintry blast, fog, sleet, and frost, with their nosebags, 
as a rule, frozen stiff as a board. Speaking with a fair amount 
of personal experience of what it takes to keep a horse fit, even 
with all the best of things, I can find no compliment high 
enough to pay the cavalry upon having achieved the result they 
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fashion. 
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¥(ieul, W.B.Denis. 
GORDON HIGHLANDERS. 


Capt.A 


SeEAFORTH HIGHLANDERS. 


SOME MORE IMPRESSIONS OF THE SCHOOL OF INSTRUC- 
TION AT ——, SKETCHED BY LIEUTENANT FRED MAY 


Some more very excellent caricatures of the eminent scientists at 

the clever pen of Lieutenant Fred May, whose victims, we have no doubt, 

are delighted when they find themselves immortalised in such masterly 

The artist has the “happy hand,” and is a lightning portrait- 
painter 


have done. I am told that nine-tenths of them in some of the 
regiments look fit to go into the show-ring. That is a great 


performance. 
Of course, anyone can alter a horse’s personal appearance 
with the clippers, some bees’-wax to pull his mane and 
tail, and a good briale and saddle—in fact, no one should ever 
attempt to deal in horses who cannot—but to keep the real hard 
condition on a horse through real bad weather and with every- 
thing against you, that is the work of the real artist. How 
often in our younger days have we not all been had by the horse 
clippers and those other devices of which 1 have made mention ? 
I know I have, many atime. There is one particularly painful 
memory that sticksin my mind. Itisofa chestnut horse I bought 
from a man with an impediment in his speech and a face like 
a High Church curate of the mid-Victorian era. Talk about the 
feathers of the dove con- 
cealing the scales of the 
serpent, to even think of 
this man makes me wish 
that you could sometimes 
do a bit of angel shooting, 
for long ago he translated 
himself to other realms 
by the means of what 
O. Khayyam calls Pitfall 
and Gin. 


a 
“This man called this 

horse “ Cablegram.” 
If he had been of another 
sex I should have called 
him ‘‘ Telephone Girl,” be- 
cause he was the very 
worst and slowest I ever 


* al * 


be 


\¢ 
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WE6T YORKSHIRE 


IS; owned. I bought him to 

Ie lead something else in its 

rh. Bay, work over fences, and 
eS Se because he seemed to 


Se 


AGVEAPY jump all right with the 


man with the impediment 
in his speech on his back, 
He said :— 

“ Th-th-th-th-ississoss 
asssssnever rada-rada ch- 
ch-ch-ch-ance, s-s-s-ir!”” 
And then he went on to 
explain how they’d tried 
him good enough to beat 
heaven knows how many, 
and how he’d “hit hisself”’ 
at work, and then had a 
go of fever and “ throwed 
hisself right back.’’ Oh 
well! you know the sort 
of yarn they tell you, 
those men with faces like 
mid-Victorian High 
Church curates ! 


* * 
aC 


ablegram’s”’ favourite 

food was wood and 
straw. He was a con- 
firmed crib-biter, and he 
simply wolfed his bedding, 
The latter, of course, one 
could stop with tan, but 
the former have 
you ever found a cure? 
First time we gave him a 
“pop” he knocked over 
two of my friends, running 
across a fence, and cut my left knee on the wing . but why 
continue? The man with an impediment in his speech had no 
impediment in his pen, and declined to have him back—in fact, 
he was very rude when the bare suggestion was made that he 
must have meant some other horse when he told me all about 
“ Cablegram.” He was sold eventually to someone who wanted 
to give him to a most objectionable aunt of his who thought she 
could ride. I never can think quite dispassionately of that man 
with an impediment in his speech, and whenever I do Omar 
springs to my lips :— 

Oh, Thou, who man of baser Earth didst make 
And who with Eden. didst devise the snake i 

However, the incident of ‘“ Cablegram” was one of my salad 
days, when I was green in judgment, young in blood ! 
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EYEGLASSES OF DISTINCTION || THE BURBERRY 
TRENCH-WARM 


Officers’ Illustrated 
Complete Naval or 
Kits in 2 Military 
inaiDars Catalogues 


Post Free. 
THE FAIRY. 


DOLLONDS 


princess re: 941, OXFORD ST., W. 


(Opposite Peter Robinson's.) 


“The newspapers will be compelled to use a 
poorer quality of paper and smaller type, which is 
bad for eyesight.’—See Dairy Curonicie, February 19, 1916. 


This should prove a timely reminder to those 
who are conscious of the deterioration of their 
sight and still neglect to seek scientific aid. If 
personal appearance is the cause of delay, call 
at DOLLONDS and try on a pair of FAIRY 
EYEGLASSES. ‘They are rimless and almost 
invisible, and do not detract from the natural 
beauty of the face and eyes. Many smart 
people have discarded their old ugly frames, and 
now exclusively wear the Fairy. For perfect 
vision with ease and comfort DOLLONDS’ 
FAIRY EYEGLASSES are indispensable. 


SERVICE 

WEATHER- 

PROOFS. 
During the War 
BURBERRYS 
CLEAN AND 
RE-PROOF 
Officers’ “ Bur- 
berrys,” Tielock- 
ens, Burfrons and 
Burberry Trench- 
Warms in 14 days 
FREE OF 


CHARGE, 


Every 
Burberry 
Garment 

ts labelled 
Burberrys.”’ 


During the Summer and Autumn 
THE BURBERRY TRENCH-WARM is as useful as it is 
indispensable for Winter campaigning. Practical in every 
detail, smart and soldierlike in appearance, and designed in 
two parts which can be worn separately or together, as the 
requirements of the moment demand, it supplies the services of 


THREE COATS IN ONE GARMENT. 


The outside, worn alone, provides a 


WEATHERPROOF that is thoroughly efficient, yet  self- 
NOW BRITISH. ventilating and healthful to wear. It excludes rain, yet is 
eae entirely free from rubber, oiled-silk or other unhealthy, air-tight 
MERIT HAS MADE. IT FAMOUS. hits fabrics. ‘The inside makes a capital 
BRITISH WARM. Designed in luxuriously soft Camel 


i ices] 6, and 4/6, in ee Fleece, it is snug and warm in chilly weather, yet very light 
Ne GLEN pee US 20a [ to wear. The two parts together, form the finest 
white flasks with patent Odol Sprinkler. — | 
TRENCH-COAT available. A staunch, double-breasted 


BiventalleGhemicterStores cand: Rertumens safeguard that withstands a steady downpour or blizzard, and 
: : : engenders healthful warmth whenever the season requires it. 

THE ODOL CHEMICAL WORKS, BERKHAMSTED. BU RBER RY HAYMARKET 

LONDON 


BD. MALESHERBES PARIS ; & PROVINCIAL AGENTS 
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AN AUTO-CAUSERIE. By Gerald Biss. 


was only the third anniversary of the declaration of 
war, and that we have only just started on the fourth 
Why, Tat, old dear, it might 
be centuries and centuries, and it seems like one of those wild 
and woolly fairy tales we used to be regaled with in the Lactic 
Age, to think or talk of the days when there was no war and no 
Defence of the Realm Act and no regulations of conduct save 
those we had been taught across the paternal knee and the 
It is quite nice sometimes to get 
hold of a decent cigar—practically verboten nowadavs—and what 


M DEAR TATLER,—And to think that last Saturday 


year of it this week! 


swishing block at school. 


passes muster for a drink under ‘“ Dora’s” 
watery rulings, and to talk about things 
as they used to be in their delightful 
irresponsibility, when one could actually 
go out motoring without being black- 
guarded as unpatriotic and held up by 
the police, except for exceeding the silly 
old legal limit! Now it all seems so far 
off and unreal—whole slices of bread and 
butter and heaps of sugar in your tea at 
country pubs. on the road, and all sorts 
of similar pleasures which are nowadays 
either criminal or unobtainable. 


* = * 


[Jut, Tat o’ mine, it will seem far, far 
more unreal and impossible when 
people come along and assure us that 
the war is over, when we are dear, 
doddering old un-dug-outs and sole sur- 
vivors of the interminable war, too old 
and well-drilled to be irresponsible again, 
and we are told that it is no longer ver- 
boten to motor or to eat bread or to 
have leather soles to one’s shoes or to 
do any of the things which are so wicked 
at the moment. We shall have forgotten 
how to live at peace. We shall grumble 
at the size of our once more ha’penny 
papers, the cheapness and surplus. of 
petrol, the strength of peace-time whisky, 
the maltiness of the beer, and all the 
discomforts of civilisation which we have 
outgrown under the dour discipline of 
“Dora’s’? dame school. We may even 
see sovereigns again, and get our archaic 
gold purses out of pawn; but that will 
be many years yet, Tat. So don’t fret 
about any immediate convulsion of the 
habits of your old age such as those of 
our youth suffered three years ago last 
Saturday. I have given up twentieth 
centuries and flyblown chronology, and I 
now date my letters to you—(I haven't 
enough paper to write to anyone else)— 
on the lines of the old Roman calendar 
—not A.U.C., but A.B. G. IV., the fourth 
year of the waging of the war. 


* * * 


August without its trippers would be as 

bare as a Lenten breakfast without 
kippers; and I have good news for them, 
if they only will see eye to eye with me 
in the right way to read Government 
orders. At the end of July the Minister 
of Munitions—(was it Winston’s first 


official promulgation in his latest Govern- ° 


mental capacity ?)—issued an. announce- 
ment that no allowance of motor spirit 
for vehicles used for holiday excursions 
would be made, adding postscriptively 
that it was thought necessary to make 
this announcement in good time to mini- 
mise inconvenience to societies, clubs, 
munition workers, etc., in respect of their 
holiday arrangements. Now frankly, Tat, 
I don’t think anyone ever anticipated 
such a thing or had thought fora moment 
that the authorities would do any such 
foolish thing; but this sudden excess of 
courtesy and consideration is so novel in 


concerned. 


Lalie Charles | 


MRS. SPROTT 


Mrs. Sprott, whose husband was in the 
Cameron Highlanders, has been driving a 
Red Cross motor ambulance in France for 
over a year, and is the daughter of Sir 
George and Lady Berry of Drumsheugh 
Gardens, Edinburgh. Lady Berry is a 
daughter of the late Sir William Muir. Sir 
George Berry is a major in the R.A.M.C., and 
an honorary surgical oculist to H.M. the King 


Igo 


these days, especially in anything connected with petrol, that 
of itself it cannot but raise hopes amongst optimistic trippers, 
Moreover, the latest fashion of official orders goes far to justify 
any such optimism, as the recent habit has been only to issue 
an order for the sheer joy of reversing it officially by another 
one, equally high-falutin’, as soon as people have assimilated 
the import of the original one, and laid their plans in conformity. 
It is one of the pet paradoxes of our go-as-you-please Business 
Government—go-as-you-please so far as they, not we, are 
I ask you frankly—is it not sufficient to justify 
hope, if not to lay odds on? : 


* * * 
he other day I was wending my way 
into the Savoy with as much swank 
as I had left after an unpleasant quarter 
of an hour with my “ overdraft ”’ opposite, 
when I ran right into one of the members 
of the committee of the “A.A.” The 
sight of him struck me most forcibly that 
it was the very day of that great motor- 
ing body’s annual meeting at the Savoy, 
and that I had refused a kind invitation 
to lunch with them after business had 
been dispatched on the ground that I 
should not be in town that day. And 
there I was, Tat, on the very spot on the 

very day, and, worst of all, discovered ! 
* % * 


he other lunch was a subsequent en- 
gagement, and had altered my 
plans, and the venue a coincidence; and I 
had started to explain and apologise. 
“Hush!” said he; “I’m not lunching 
with them either.’”’ So with great relief I 
slipped off to the cocktail corner, regret- 
ting my inability to lunch twice in one 
day at the same place at the same time, 
or in two or three different places on the 
same day, with the gastronomic adapta- 
bility of the society gentleman of “‘ The 


Mirror.”’ The spirit is willing, but the 
flesh—yes, and Lord Rhondda—won’t 
run to it. 


aE %& % 


But I was delighted to hear much good 

news of the “A.A.” on its war 
footing, mobilised under the “ lieut.-cols.”’ 
and officers of lesser rank upon its com- 
mittee, with Stenson Cooke, major, as 
most able adjutant; of faithful members 
approaching six figures, and of great 
financial reserves in the bank, exceed- 
ing six figures—(shades of my overdraft 
and such petty personal things!) ; 
of much good work in the greater 
cause, which has swallowed the lesser 
for the time being; and of great plans 
for the future, when peace releases 
the ‘‘A.A.” to fight the grim battle of 
automobilism, which in this grossly un- 
grateful age will want a complete revival 
of its original old pugnacious spirit, 
which was always its attraction to me—a 
lawless and combative soul. There is 
lots to be done in this good cause; and 
the battle of the automobile is by no 
means won, and will not be until the 
authorities, to say nothing of pettifogging 
police, realise that it is a thing to be 
gratefully encouraged at every turn, and 
not a wild hobby to be persecuted from 
behind every stray hedge. Perhaps one 
day, with the war in perspective, the 
country, from the highest to the lowest, 
will acknowledge how deep is its debt of 
gratitude to the automobile, and how 
shoddy has been its treatment of the 
pioneers. It was only sheer inevitability 
and the doggedness of the few that won 
through. Here’s to better times in and 
after the fourth year of the war.—Yours, 
even unto the end, GERALD BISs, 
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The Oldest Firm in the World 


—TIME and NATURE— 


Co-operates with us in 
producing TURF Cigarettes. 


NATURE chose the Old Belt District of America as the 
ideal spot for growing Virginia Tobacco in its 
most perfect quality. 


TIME stores the gathered Jeaves and tends them carefully 
until they are in perfect condition. 


WE make this Tobacco—the most perfect quality in its most 
perfect condition—into TURF, the most perfect Virginia 
Cigarettes obtainable AT ANY PRICE. 


TURF The TURF 1/]- size is 


TURF 
Virginia Cigarettes 


DERBY 


SIZE 


Alexander BOGUSLAVSKY, Ltd. 55. PICCADILLY, London, W. I, 


Ay post-war selection, 
the “Arrol-Johnston” car. 


CirolvJofinstom, Eds 


DUMFRIES. 


When she goes bathing 


her limbs, a'abaster-like and satin-smocth, 
show startling white ‘gainst the frolic of the 
gre-n and wanton wave. Those limbs know 
not the smudge of unwanted hair, for Decoltene 
HHAMUMMONMAMNNNE AS ty hey charms. 


DE COLTENE 
The liquid hair remover 


the one sure way to a velvety skin. Instantly, pain- 
lessly and completely removes unwanted hair. 
Pleasant to use, does not irritate the most 3/9 
sensitive skin. Price 


Sold by Boots, Harrods, Whiteleys, Selfridge, D H. Evans, 
G. H. Lee iverpool), Army and Navy Stores, Chemists, 
Stores, Hairdressers, and Perfumers everywhere. A first 
bottle direct on receipt of price. 


Write for the ‘ Dinkie” Book. 
G. B. Robartes Ltd., 128, Jermyn St., London, S.W.1 


UUEA TATA EN TATA EE TENE TOA ACO EAT E ET 


Have you“ discovered” Dinkie? It is the dainty deodorant that 
takes the odour out of perspiration. Price 2/6 per Jar. 


8 —_- 
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OROS 


The Worlds Finest, 


F you are requiring some really stylish Boots 
and Shoes for Summer wear, you should first 
of all come and see the extensive stock in 
our many Stores all over the country. 
You will be convinced of the Sorosis 
supremacy in the Foot Wear World. 

Weillustrate a Patent Kid Button 
Oxford Shoe with kid top 19/6 
or with black suede top 21/- (Qaaawes 
} THE SOROSIS SHOE STORES, 233, Regent Street, London, W. 1, 


and throughout the country. 


“UNA” 


[NNOVATIONS in the Stellite Post-War car, 

tocether with Vickers engineering practice and 
manufacturing experience, will undeniably increase 
the popularity and high reputation gained by 
the Pre-War model. 


Add your name to our “ Waiting List” immediately. 


THE ELECTRIC & ORDNANCE ACCESSORIES CO., Ltd, 
Ward End Works, Birmingham. 


London Agents : ——~ York Street. 
Wolseley Motors, Ltd., r Westminster, S.W. 1. 
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KENNEL ASSOCIATION NOTES 
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“The Tatler” is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the “ Doggy ” World. 


and incidentally pleasing to note how our paper penetrates to all 
quarters of the globe. I have before me two letters, one from 
Canada, the other from Johannesburg, and as in these days there is 
no distinctive news of our Association, I think I cannot do better than 
quote from these letters, evidently written by gentlemen who have 
knowledge of this much-discussed breed. * 
* * * 
My Johannesburg correspondent is in accord with Lady Helen 
Conyngham as to the title, which she is anxious to get registered 
at the Kennel Club ‘‘ Chien Loup” (wolfhound). He writes: “I have 
followed with 
interest your 
notes on Alsa- 
tian sheepdogs, 
and _ especially 
very much ap- 
preciated the 
account of 
points given for 
| judging pur- 
poses, etc. No 
doubt all fan- 
ciers out here 
will benefit 
thereby, “as 
opinions with 
regard to points 
differ very 
much out here. 
Apropos of a 
name for this 
breed, I think wolfhound, Chien Loup, is the most fitting. Twenty years 
ago they were called that by all the old French shepherds I met in my 
wanderings, and in Germany they were known at that time as Russian 
wolfhounds.’”’ This correspondent also sends a good picture of one of 
his best dogs imported from Switzerland, which I hope to publish next 
week. He also sends the interesting information that the ‘‘ doggy world” 
in Africa is ‘‘ busily engaged in organising shows in aid of the Kennel 
Club Ambulance Fund, and £300 has been collected so far’’ 


[ is astonishing how widespread is the interest in foreign sheepdogs, 


RAGTIME JELLICOE AND RAGTIME BESSIE 


My correspondent from Canada writes: ‘‘ Having taken a great interest 

in this breed for some time, I am anxious that the points should be 
clearly laid down at the start, and I therefore write at once to point out 
an error in your description. You say ‘Colour may be black, iron-grey, 
fawn, or brown.’ I have visited a kennel here in Montreal that has done 
a lot of winning in the States, and which contains a Paris and Berlin 
winner before the war, and, therefore, presumably the correct type. The 
owner informs me that there is only one colour for the best specimens, 
and that is the nearest approach possible to a wolf. The picture in your 
issue of May 2, Tango, looks quite correct, and though brown or fawn 
may be shown, they would have little chance of a prize in anything like 
good company. Black is in no way permissible. The black breed is 
Belgian, and as distinct as 
a black cocker is from a 
clumber spaniel. They have 
not the bone or substance of 
a German police dog, now 
known as Berger d’Alsace. 
A year ago I was at the big 
show at Buenos Aires, where 
the police dogs are universal 
favourites, and I think I am 
right in saying eighty-five 
were shown. I. conversed 
with the owners of both 
breeds, and they all agreed 
they were absolutely distinct. 
In the Belgian police-dog 
classes there were nothing 
but blacks shown, whilst in 
the German police - dog 
classes (as they were called there) there was not a single black specimen, 
and the bad-coloured ones, such as browns, did not get a card.” 

* * * 

Ou photographs this week are of Mrs. Pullin’s well-known prize- 

winners, the orange Pomeranian, Ragtime Jellicoe of Ch. Dragonfly 
strain, taken with the chocolate Pom, Ragtime Bessie, who only weighs 
33 lb. The pretty little Yorkshire, Ragtime Twinkle Little Star, is 
engaged, it will be seen, in collecting for the Red Cross, his box being 
nearly as large as himself! CARLO F. C. CLARKE. 


RAGTIME TWINKLE LITTLE 
STAR 


London, W. 


Golden Guinea can be obtained at all the leading 
Hotels, Restaurants and Wine 
throughout the United Kingdom. 
Agents, Golden Guinea, 15, Charlotte Street, 
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SPARKLING 
MUSCATEL 


The First and Original French Sparkling 
Muscatel—the Wine with the Lovely 
Rich, Mellow, Muscatel Flavour. 


Merchants 
Wholesale 
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Hamptons’ new Pattern books of 


joey WALL 


DD Cy, 
owe he ee Aone by the leading British 
a os, 5: ne ets 
av ‘i : ae EN TTR makers will be sent on loan 
RCA f £ cl 
WS) se ee ree of charge. 
ye ACS ) OY 
Cin eee Wey ad Book No. 1: General Selection 
SS on wnrohhe sf | PCOCVOLOU ELDON : 


from 1/6 to 7/6 per piece. 


ey 4 
APpoiNTME™ 


Gi WY) 
Je QOSSIE 1S ©) 
CocqasF rasa ggG0Y 
© 
©) 


PEARLS . 
CARRINGTON &8Co 4 


Book No.2: Plain Effects, Back- 
grounds, etc., 1/6 to 7/6 piece. 


N.B.—Hamptons use an ad- 
hesive paste which is expressly 
prepared to conform with the 
Food Controller's regulations. 


if 
@ourt Jeweller ep pone distance 
| 180 Recent Sreeer.w. ff | Erobadrance 
zs s 


miles away, as promptly as if it 
were in London. 


tratainien 


Choice Selecfion 
of Dew and Secondhand 


q PEARL NECKLACES and ROPES 


‘| <n inspection and comparison of 


Hamptons’ “ Cliveden” 
Wallpaper, illustrated here- 
with, in Chintz colourings 
on a white ground, 


Peete: 
CLIOOCTOS 


COCONDD) 
WATE SSE ORAS 


‘ Or -d. piece. 
Oy prices 1s solicited 3s. 6d. per 9 yd. piece 
Hy helore purchasi. 5 
| fore purchasing. Z 
fet JEWELS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS TAKEN IN EXCHANGE }/y: 


‘ee Secondhand DIAMOND, EMERALD «& other Fa 
JSewels always in stock. 7 


PAPERS 


Having recently added to their Staff a number of skilled Decorators and 


pias e ue oN 


« 
* 
wt 


Painters (who are no longer eligible for military service), Hampton 
i : and Sons are now in a position to proceed 
Hoe Gi hie ee Decorating, without delay with any order for Interior 
; and Exterior Decorating, Plain Painting, etc., 


: Plain painting including the prompt hanging of Wallpapers. 
Hil A selection sent on approval, Pp Quotations given immediately on receipt of instructions.—T. No. Gerrard 30. 


= | LIAMPTONS 


Decorators.- Furnishers 


Pall Mall East, London, S.W.1,and at Buenos Aires. 


WEATHER -COATS 


of guaranteed quality. 
WATERPROOFS 05 EVERY on. 
P® ELVERY’S are always replete with the 


fatest and best in weatherproof garbs at fixed 
moderate prices. 


NAVAL. MILITARY 6 CIVIL TAILC 
53 PALL MALL, Sn ant 


Service Uniform 


Wilkinsons respectfully beg to 
draw the attention of their 
many customers to the Tailor- 
ing Department which they 
have added to their old 
established Military Business. 


Having for many years past 
been Suppliers of Naval and 
Military Equipment, &c., they 
are quite conversant with the 
many details appertaining to 
Uniform, Regulations,  &c. 


Coats 


Patterns 
on , 
Approval. 


y 
Return. 


q No. $1960. Smart Tailor-made Raincoat, as 
illustrated, in Triple proof, best cut and finish. 


Wilkinsons desire it to be known 


Nov G10. Fractal "Sinan" also made NY a Wace oe area 
ecoplenan ite SG Aig ola ce IW yf i off ae eee Picts 
No; S10, Ladies! Walerroot in. tight \ Al tine ate nétilive 
all Stud belt to BaGkleee Price Bily 31/6 ; | H ! being strictly competitive. 


ELVERY’S SILK STORMPROOF TRIAL ORDERS SOLICITED. 


(FEATHERWEIGHT) Price only 


the Ideal Silk Waterproof. 4.7/6 


Complete Outfits at Short Notice. 
Estd. 1850. 31, Conduit St., 


Lvewsie ss THE WILKINSON SWORD CO., LTD., 


New Bond St.) 
5 53, PALL MALL, LONDON, S.W. 1. T. H. RANDOLPH, Managing Director. 
And at Elephant House, Dublin, and Cork. 5 


bade 


PRICE LIST ON APPLICATION. 


J. W. BENSON'S 


“Active Service” ‘** 


WRISTLET WATCH. 


Fully Luminous Figures & Hands. 


Silver Gold 
Hunter or = Hunter or 
Half-Hunter ZN Half-Hunter, 

£3 15 Z 


Others, 


Silver, ¢ old 
from rom 
£2 10 £6 


Fine quality Lever Movement, in strong Screw 
Case, dust and damp proof. 
Silver, £3 3 Gold, £8 
WARRANTED TIMEKEEPERS. 


25, OLD BOND ST,, W. 1. 


and 62 & 64, LUDGATE HILL, E.C. 4. 


A name that is 
renowned — The 


Trusty Triumph. 


TRIUMPH CYCLE CO., 
LTD., 


COVENTRY, 
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MOTOR NOTES AND NEWS. 


N the presence of a large number of influential experts interested in of 16, Regent Street, S.W. 1, who are making arrangements to manu- 
| the development of the land, including representatives from the facture in this country at the earliest possible moment. 

Scottish and Irish Boards of Agriculture, the Agricultural Machinery * * * 

Department of the Ministry of Munitions, and the Italian Govern- Of the £150,000,000 sterling voted for the U.S.A. mighty aircraft 
ment Commission, a demonstration was given recently on a field at scheme, a large proportion will be accounted for by engine manu- 
Blackbrook Farm, Ditchling, lent for the purpose by Mr. S. F. Edge. facture. It is estimated that if there are 50,000 U.S.A. aeroplanes ready 
The machine in question, of which we give an illustration herewith, was for the great offensive in the spring of 1918, this will mean an immediate 
the Burford-Cleveland, production of 250,000 


engines of the six types 
now being standardised. 
Vast as the number is, 
says ‘ The Motor,” it is 
a mere bagatelle in view 
of the stupendous capa- 
city of the engine fac- 
tories. By the beginning 
of the 1919 campaign it 
will be a simple matter 
to bring the total up to 
750,000 engines on the 


a tractor of the cater- 
pillar type, which has 
a great advantage over 
all similar machines 
in that it is only 
25 cwt. in weight, de- 
spite which it was 
able to plough in the 
heaviest Sussex weald 
clay, which it did with 
remarkable success. 


* * é 

basis of that year’s 

ale he novelty of the campaign requiring 
demonstration 100,000 aeroplanes for - 


the American front 
alone, this figure ex- 
cluding the reserves of 
thousands of  aero- 
planes. Reports from 
U.S.A. state that the 
new aerodromes are 
springing up with amaz- 


was that made by a 
new implement termed 
the “Once-Over Tiller,” 
which not only ploughs 
the land but pulverises 
the ground ready for 
sowing in one opera- 
tion. The tiller has 


toothed rotors set to ing rapidity. One of 
the right of the mould- A REVOLUTION IN FARMING them, a vast organisa- 
board of the ‘plough, tion for training 5,000 
which are operated by a light-weight motor, which turns the blades at a airmen, was rushed up in three weeks, with buildings and plant complete, 
high speed somewhat similar to that of a series of screw propellers of and there are over 200 of these aerodromes being built for training the 
aship. The result of the blades coming in contact with the soil from 380,000 U.S.A. airmen and auxiliaries. Every factory on aeroplane 
the mouldboard completely pulverises it. All interested in land cultiva- contracts is working at express speed, and twenty-four hours a day, and 
tion can recognise the possibilities of such an implement. The Burford- very soon the machines will be ‘coming through” in characteristic 
Cleveland tractor is controlled by Messrs. H. G. Burford and Co., Ltd., U.S.A. fashion for hustle—like tin cans shot out of a stamping press. 
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The ‘* Wolseley” tradition is thus being carried on, to result in improved models \ \ : N 
WOW’ \ after the war. We shall be pleased to add your order to our Waiting List. MN \ e \ 
\ N WOLSELEY MOTORS, LTD., Birmingham. N ~ : SS 
“ \ Proprietors: YVICKERS, LIMITED. N 
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FIELD AND TRENCH COATS 


WATERPROOF YET 
SELF-VENTILATING. 


AQUASCUTUM FIELD COATING. 


The material that has given such 
satisfaction to Officers during the 
present War is now in stock in new 
and delightful colourings for Ladies’ 
and Gentlemen’s Wear in Town or 


FOR 
SPORTING 
and SMART 
WEAR. 


Country. 


A Customer writes :— 


“TI send you herewith one of your 
excellent coats for cleaning and repairing 
purposes. I also wish it reproofed and 
shortened by 6 in. 

“I may mention that I purchased this 
coat ijn Inverness in 1910, and that I have 
worn it through summer shower and winter 
gale pretty constantly for the last six years. 

“ Though it has repaid its value five-fold 
I have found it so useful that I hate the 
thought of discarding it. If, therefore, you 
can repair it as indicated, I should be 
grateful. You might send me one of your 
catalogues or price lists when returning 
the coat.” 


The original may be seen by anyone interested. 
SOLD IN ALL PRINCIPAL TOWNS 
BY OUR RECOGNISED AGENTS. 


—+_—_—____ 


“LOCKERBIE” FIELD COAT. 
Only height and chest 
measurement required. 


€é 
99 


By Appointment to His Majesty the King. Ltd. 
Waterproof Coat Specialists for over 50 years. 


100, REGENT STREET, LONDON, W. 1. 


V 4.—French waterproof Velour Hat in the finest soft quality. Trimmed ; 
with moire band and bow the same shade, Can be had in most colours 59/6 


WOOLLAND BROTHERS, Ltd., KNIGHTSBRIDGE, LONDON, S.W. 
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Attractive Handbags. 


E have a fascinating range of dainty and useful shapes | , 
in Ladies’ Handbags. The perfect ‘‘Cross”’ finish and cones 
fine workmanship in these articles delight the 
cultured taste of ladies everywhere. 


BUISHED 
o 


A Special Design of “ Cross” Handbag. 


This Bag is made in just the size that is usually asked for. It hasa particularly 
smart appearance and is easily carried. It contains one large and one small 
pocket with frames, also a Mirror and Puff Case. The dainty lining and fittings 
of the interior present a charming appearance when the bag is opened. Our 
Illustrations show the Bag open and closed. 


No. 2243.—Made in Black Patent, Black and 
Blue Pin Seal and Doric Leathers. Price 


No. 2243, Open. 


No. 2243, Closed. 
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No. 5410. 


A Very Smart Hand- 
bag. 


Designed on practical lines. This 
Bag, having three separate pockets, 
admits of any article being ready to 
hand without exposing the contents 
of the other two pockets. The Bag 
contains a Coin Purse, and has also 
a Mirror fixed on the middle flap. 
This flap is mounted with silver 
gilt clips. 


No. 5410.—Made in Black Patent or 


Black and Blue Pin Seal 65/ 


Leather. Price 


“Cross” Design Ladies’ 
Bag 


A very neat and practical Bag for 
present-day use. It is divided in 
the centre and is fitted with a 
Treasury Note Case, Mirror and 
Puff Case. Without being too large 
the bag also has space for a number 
of small articles, which are easily 
accessible. 


No. 3504.—Size 9 ins. Made in Black 


Patent Leather and in Black 50/ 


and Blue Calf Leather. Price 


No. 3504. 


MARK CROSS Ltd 89 Regent Street, London W.1 
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Everything Topsy-turvy. 

UGUST is the holiday month in nor- 
mal conditions when the creators 
of modes go into retirement in 
order to develop wonderful winter 

fashions. This year, however, everything 
is topsy-turvy, and we do not know what 
a day will bring forth. The time has come 
when Paris as well as London is obliged 
to use what it has rather than what it 
desires. Under these complicating circum- 
stances we buy when and where we like, and 
await not the arrival of new models. The 
result is rather pleasing than the reverse, 
as there is so much more individuality in 
the gowns. Weask not to havea model 
“copied,” but have one specially designed 
on the simplest lines possible. It is safe 
to predict that in the near future it will be 
possible to name the wearer of any par- 
ticular dress. Women will become exi- 
geant and introduce their signatures in the 
form of a particular touch of blue or black, 
or it may be an idiosyncrasy regarding the 
cut of the décollétage. 


* * * 


The Fascination of the Jumper. 
n accessory which each day becomes 
more and more important is the 
blouse of the jumper persuasion. Mara- 
bout is now used for decorative purposes. 
Imagine one of lemon-coloured Georgette, 
bordered with brown marabout, smocked 
on the shoulders, accompanied by a coarse 
woollen girdle weighted with tassels. The 
corselet girdle of wool is to be seen every- 
where, sometimes amidst the most incon- 
gruous surroundings. Again, there is a 
decided vogue for jumpers of tinsel bro- 
cade panelled back and front, with a series 
of black Georgette pleats beneath the arms. 
A new material is likewise used -for decora- 
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Biack Georgette, supplemented with 
beading, lends itself to the soft trimming 
of these.cam-knickers and camisole of 


white crépe de chine. Model, Madame 
Venn 
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The novelty SY of the season is this crepe- 
de-chine sc fil\arf with a regimental crest 
embroidere [iid thereon, with ribbons and 
tassels toWHmatch. Madame Venn's 


mascot is sig\W nifying his approval of it 
tive purposes. In the distance it has the 
appearance of short-haired peltry, but on 
inspection it looks like watered plush. It 
is obtainable in a variety of colours. 


* * * 


The Waistband. . 
feature is made of the jumpers, with 
waistcoats of a contrasting material. 
They are ever so becoming, and it is a 
golden opportunity of utilising old bits of 


needlework and priceless lace. Very pretty, 


too, are the collars and cuffs reminiscent 
of old samplers; some of them, it must 
frankly be confessed, are embroidered 
cheese-cloth. Furthermore, there are many 
furnishing fabrics which are softer than 
cretonne which are employed for the pur- 
pose, the fabricating medium of the 
jumpers themselves being crépe de chine, 
Georgette, or other expensive fabric. 
Beads are a pleasant change, and are 
usually worked upon motifs showing won- 
derful colour schemes. 


Pockets are of : 
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Brooke. 


Miss Gertie Millar to make it her first ap- 
pearance in serious comedy. Long will the 
audience remember this talented actress 
and Miss Irene Vanbrugh seated on the 
lounge in the centre of the stage discussing 
the affairs of the nation. The latter was 
wearing a white book-muslin crinoline 
dress. The skirt was composed of five 
tiers of flounces, each finished with blue 
ribbon passed beneath the muslin. The 
long bodice was relieved with touches of 
blue. True to the fashions of. the period, 
Miss Vanbrugh wore heelless black shoes 
and white stockings. 


* * * 


Oh, So Demure! 
O so demure, was Miss Gertie Millar 
in her crinoline dress of chene silk 
veiled with flounces of pale pink ninon. 
The long pointed bodice of the period 
suited her to perfection. Elegantly draped 
about her shoulders was a Paisley scarf 
lined with pink ninon outlined with mara- 
bout, her brown hat being decorated with 
ribbon streamers. It was in this scene 
that there was an opportunity of seeing 
Miss Hilda Trevelyan in an early-Victorian 
dress. It was of myrtle-green silk strapped 
with ribbon velvet, with a wonderful hoop. 
Her Leghorn hat, turned up on one side, 
was decorated with ostrich plumes, her 
hair being arranged in a chignon witha 
black net. Of majestic mien was Miss 
Genevieve Ward, appropriate to one who 
has at different times in her life assumed 
the rdle of thirteen queens. Her dress 
was of deep purple; there was little stiffen- 
ing in it, but much fulness. She wore with 
it a wonderful coalscuttle bonnet, which 
later she discarded, revealing a plastered- 
down coiffurerelieved with a deep red rose. 
(Continued on b vi) 


great interest just now, the edge being cut #:"”” a 


in quaint designs. 
* * * 


The Importance of the Long Coat. 
Noe matter the garments that must be 

omitted from our wardrobes, the long 
coat must be there. They are made of 
the softest of soft velours and duvetyns, 
in neutral as well as wine shades, which 
are so becoming, They fall in long, grace- 
ful lines, with adjustable collars and belts. 
The former are usually of fur and the 
latter in sets of two or three. A new 
departure is the back loose to the waist, 
where it is turned up. In cut it is not 
unlike a deep sailor collar decorated with 
large buttons. Here again are pockets an 
important feature. The bonne femme 
cloak with slits for the arms is making a 
tentative bid for favour. 

* * * 


“Trelawny of the Wells.” 
hat the fashions of the seventies were 
delightful was plainly demonstrated 
in Trelawny of the Wells, produced for 
a matinée at the New Theatre in aid of 
King George’s Fund for Sailors. The 
modes of yesteryear were delightful, and it 
is to be hoped that Mr. Boucicault will see 
his way in the near future to revive this 
play. It was a happy thought to persuade 
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Pure white lawn 
lawn are attractive when used together 


and lemon-coloured 


for combies. Madame Venn, 15, Conduit 
Street, W., is responsible for this model 
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Phe 


Ve 
Charm 


smiths Company have 
Q reproduced the fascinating 


Eve as a charm in Gold 
oF) and Black and White 
s Enamel. Several of the 
characteristic Eve attitudes 
have been’ reproduced, 
three of which are illus- 
Ah} trated, price £2 2s. each. 


WARNING. 


The Goldsmiths & Silversmiths Company 
have no branch establishments in Regent 
Street, Oxford Street, or elsewhere— 
in London or abroad—only one address, 


112, Regent Street, W. 1. 


(ce) 
( &y } THE 


GOLDSMITHS & SILVERSMITHS 
COMPANY 2? 2224 errr Gers 


112, Regent Street, London, W. 1. 


— LOVELY — 


UNDIES 


VENN’S 


W 
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IS 
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it 
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Dainty Lawn Set of Chemise and Knickers, 39/6 
Gown to match, 39/6 
Or in Georgette at £3 3s. and 52/6 
Dainty New Brochure on Application. 


VBININGS eo) OuIT STReer, 


"Phone: MAYFAIR 1407. 


LOOK OUT FOR VENN’S VERSES COMPETITION. 


‘Gorringes 


CHARMING AUTUMN MILLINERY. 


THE ‘‘SHANKLIN.” 


Smart Breton Sailor Hat in best quality Velour, with sunken 
Crown, trimmed narrow band of Petersham Ribbon, 52/6 


and small shaded Wool Flowers. Price 


Obtainable in many lovely Colours. 


| Our Catalogue of Attractive Early Autumn Millinery is now ready. 
| Kindly note that we may only send it in response to a request. 


FREDERICK GORRINGE, LTD., Buckingham Palace Road, S.W. 1.; 


Torpedoed! 


AN OFFICER’S TESTIMONY TO THE SUSTAINING QUALITIES OF 


HORLICK’S 


MALTED MILK TABLETS 


HORLICK’S MALTED MILK COMPANY, Slough, Bucks. 

Sirs,—I had occasion the other day to prove the sterling qualities which you claim for your 
Malted Milk Tablets and I find they are all you make them out to be._ I was one of a Boatload of 
Survivors (there were eleven of us all told) from a ship that was torpedoed by an enemy submarine. 
We were adrift for 30 hours in an open boat, with nothing but one of your large size Flasks of Malted 
Milk Tablets to quench our thirst. I am very thankful to be able to say that when we were 
eventually picked up not one of us was suffering from either hunger or thirst. I shall always in 
future carry some of these Tablets_.with me when I go to sea, as I consider them extremely valuable. 
I have already recommended them to several brother officers. 

Yours sincerely, Engr. Sub-Lt. R.N.R. 
P.S.—You are at liberty to make whatever use of this letter you may wish. 


SEND THEM TO YOUR NAVAL AND MILITARY FRIENDS 


See that the name Horlick’s appears on every container. 
In Glass Poeket Flasks of all Chemists and Stores, and in Ration tins for H.M. Forces, 
1/6 each. If on active service our Ration tins should be sent, and we will forward one 
of these tins post free to any address on receipt of 1/6. Give full name and address, or 
name of ship, also give your own name and address when sending remittance to 


HORLICK’S MALTED MILK CO., SLOUGH, BUCKS., ENGLAND 
SIR JAMES HORLICK, Bart., President. 


6) Dey 


If “WAR WORRY” gives you 
frequent headache, remember that a tablet 
or two of “ Salaspin” is a medically approved 
remedy. Your Doctor will confirm this ; 


follow approved dose instructions in carton 
as to correct dose. 


“SALASPIN” is the BRITISH 
Standardized remedy for all Nervous Pains. 
Purity and Quality guaranteed iby the 


anee: registered name “‘ Salaspin. 
al 


Sole Makers: 
T. KERFOOT & Co.,, 
The Garden Pharmacies, 
Barps.ey, Lancs. 


All Chemists 
1/- (25 tablets) 
3/- (100 tablets) 
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THE HIG§/HWAY OF FASHION—cont. 


A HANDSOME COAT 


Carried out in sealskin and chinchilla. It expresses 

the very last word in the story of furs. Attention 

must be drawn to the merest suspicion of a barrel 

silhouette; nevertheless, the fur falls in long, graceful 

folds. The deep chinchilla collar is adjustable. This 

model looks extremely well in natural and seal musquash. 
Model, Ernest 


A Wonderful Rose Dress. 


t is in the house of Sir William Gower that Miss Vanbrugh wears her 
great dress. It was just like a full-blown June rose. The crinoline 
skirt was composed of alternate flounces, cut in petal form, with frayed 
edges of rose-pink silk and tulle. The long pointed bodice was finished 
with a white tulle modestie, in the centre of which alights a deep-red rose. 
Suspended from her hair at the back is another miniature rose which 
caressed, as it were, a snow-white shoulder. Later on, when troublous 
times have arrived, she assumed a fawn cashmere dress looped up over a 
grey petticoat, with loose velvet coat to match. A veritable bird of 
paradise did Miss Gertie Millar appear in this scene. Her petticoat was 
of crimson cashmere with sage-green silk overdress. Her tightly-fitting 
coat is of emerald-green, with ermine collar and cuffs. 
* * * 
Autumn Millinery, 
Now is the time to think of autumn millinery, and nowhere will be 
found a more delightful selection than in the salons of Ernest, 
185, Regent Street, W. Absolutely certain is it that velours will be the 
thing as soon as the first touch of frost is felt in the air. Here they are to 
be seen in a lovely range of colours for 59s.6d.; should something not 
quite so expensive be sought, there are the monchon hats for 39s. 6d. 
These alone are well worth a visit to view. In the habillé hats it is those 
with the high crowns and narrow brims which lead the van. Shiny satins 
are rapidly taking the place of dull, and there are velvet hats with striped 
velvet brims. Yes, they are coming—the large hats turned up at the sides 
like those which Madame Vigée Le Brun delighted to paint. It is, how- 
ever, believed that they will be robbed of the beautiful ostrich plume. 
* * 
The Vogue for Nutria. 
M Ernest believes, and we all know that his beliefs are facts as far as 
* the modestic world is concerned, that nutria will be the fur for 
this season—for coats as well as trimmings. He is having his long wrap 
coats trimmed with it, and very charming they are. Endowed with an air 
of regal magnificence is the fur coat pictured on this page. It is of seal- 
skin and chinchilla, and is worth a king’s ransom. The same idea may be 
expressed in seal and natural musquash. As will be noticed, there is the 
suspicion of the tonneau silhouette ; nevertheless, it falls in long, graceful 
lines. 
* * * 
Fascinating Undies. 
It is so tantalising—Madame Venn, 15, Conduit Street, W., has a new 
scheme, and I must not divulge it this week. I don’t know all about 
it, but I know enough to want to write about it. Nevertheless, as I am 
pledged to secrecy, I must be silent. Surely everyone will desire these 
white crépe-de-chine cam knickers sketched on p. iv, decorated with 
black Georgette frills, each frill finished with beading, and it is so moderate 
in price, 30s., while the camisole which accompanies it, with its quaint little 
frill, is 16s.6d. Some women like lawn, so this clever couturiére in undies 
is making a feature of underwear of this material. Illustrated on p. iv 
is a white linen model with lemon-colonred spots for 36s. 6d. Black, pink, 
or blue spots may be substituted for the lemon. Last, but by no means 
the least attractive of the illustrations, is the crépe-de-chine scarf for 30s. 
As will be noticed, it has the regimental crest embroidered at one end, and 
is trimmed with regimental ribbon. Sometimes these scarves are finished 
with fringe instead of tassels. As a matter of fact, there are many 
variations on this wholly delightful theme. Madame Venn’s latest idea is 
a pale blue ninon nightdress with V-shaped Georgette top, smocked on the 
shoulders, finished with ribbon and flowers, for £3 3s. All interested in 
the subject must write for the catalogue, as it gives full particulars about 
the naval and military garters, and details of her new scheme may be 
enclosed. 
* * * 
Black Knight Dyeing. 
A® announcement which should appeal not only to the elemental Eve 
but to the patriotism in every British woman, is that of the advent 
of the Black Knight Dyeing of R. Walker and Sons of Leicester, who 
have been long known and honoured in another sphere of industry. 
They have introduced this process, and are already undertaking with 
conspicuous success the dyeing of all kinds of knitted apparel in 
silk or artificial silk. R. Walker and Sons have expended time and 
money without stint. They have installed the most up-to-date plant; 
they have secured the services of English experts, with long practical 
experience of German methods; they have imported Swiss operatives 
to teach the secrets of the business to Leicester workers. And now the 
Black Knight has entered the field, armed cap-a-pie, ideally equipped for 
his campaign against German cunning and German skill. In brilliance, 
delicacy, variety, and permanence of colouring Black Knight dyes are to 
the full as good as the best that ever came across the Rhine, so that the 
patriotic injunction to British women to ask for knitted silk goods, Black 
Knight dye, has not only patriotism, but good, sound, business sense to back 
it. We are sure that our readers will not be slow to do their country this 
real service. By all means let every one of us wholeheartedly support 
a genuine British industry, the more readily and enthusiastically that it is 
a British endeavour to oust our enemies from one of their most valued 
monopolies. There is a fine inspiration in the “slogan” of the new 
concern—‘ The black night is past—long live the Black Knight !” 


al 
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DECAYING TEETH 
THE DILATORY. 


THE BEAUTY OF PER PERFECT TEETH. 


th 


Modern science has made the 
filling, bridging, and preservation of 
teeth an absolutely painless opera- 
tion; at least, modern dentistry as 
practised by that celebrated dental 
specialist, Mr. Goldberg, of Anglo- 
American reputation, whose dental 
surgeries are at 27, New Cavendish 
Street, Harley Street, London. His 
method of repairing teeth is as pain- 
less as his method of extracting them, 
when extractions are positively neces- 
sary, for he staunchly discourages 
the pulling of teeth if there is the 
slightest chance of building them up 
and making them perfect again. 

Dilatoriness is, perhaps, the 
greatest cause of the decayed con- 
dition of our teeth. Another cause 
is that fear which most of us have 
of the buzzing, boring drill. Banish 
that fear at once, for Mr. Goldberg’s 
method of modern dentistry reduces 
that sensation to a negligible mini- 
mum. Then, too, Mr. Goldberg’s 
new process of “ bridging teeth” 
enables one to have two, three, or 
even four false teeth fitted in a row, 
perfect, everlasting, and without the 
use of a plate. The bridge is so 
constructed as to be invisible, while 
holding every tooth fast to the gums, 
which in a very little while grow 
down between the teeth, absolutely 
defying detection of the fact that 
such teeth are false. 

The following is, perhaps, the 
cleverest piece of dental work per- 
formed by Mr. Goldberg. The tooth 
had been allowed to decay, and had 
broken off to the very root, and in 
this condition the patient went to 
have it extracted. Did he extract 
it? Not he! At once he killed the 
nerve, filed the broken root level 
just past the gum, so that it slightly 
hung over the root of the tooth. 
Then he prepared a false top, which 
was fastened to the root by a pin 
and cemented. The joint where the 
false tooth met the root was sur- 
rounded by a band of gold, and the 
operation was completed as pain- 
lessly as you please, and within a 
few weeks the gum had grown down 
in its natural position over the gold 
band. It is now absolutely im- 
possible to detect that the patient 
has a false eye-tooth, which is good 
for another twenty years. This is 
mentioned just as an example of 
how skilfully and neatly teeth are 
treated nowadays, and Mr. Gold- 
berg’s fees are reasonable, notwith- 
standing the fact that his elaborate 
parlours are in the midst of the 
world’s specialists’ district—27, New 
Cavendish Street, Harley Street, 
London, W.—Mayfair 2022 


CREME MAURESQUE 
(La Créme de Biskra) 

The famous Harem Face Cream—is guaranteed 
to contain two Oriental flesh-forming feods 
which, hitherto a closely-guarded secret of the 
East, are not to be found in any other European 
beauty preparation. Créme Mauresque actually 
builds flesh, fills out loose wrinkled skin, and 
thereby finally banishes all lines. Price 7/6, 
or full particulars, free, from 


SALON MAURESQUE, 153, Brompton Road, S.W. 5. 
——_—__———— 


Foster Clarks 


The Creamiest. most economical 
Custard, delicious flavour and 
absolutely pure. 

The Cream of All Custards, 


Cream Custard 


TAILOR-MADE 


Sa LR TS 


For HOLIDAY WEAR 


Designed and made by our 
own workers from _high- 
grade materials. 


New Tailor-cut Shirt, smartly 
designed and tailored in heavy 
quality pyjama Silk. Full. 
front with rows of gaugings 
from shoulder seam. Sailor 
~ collar and revers, fastens 
with two large pearl but- 
tons. Turn-back cuffs. 
Sizes: 13, 134, 14, 143, 

and 15. Inivory, 


Price 


21/9 


Alsoin Triple Ninon, 52/6 
Or in heavy quality Crépe 
de Chine, 49/6 : 


<A G FUR. RENOVATIONS & REMODELLING | | 


This Business will be Closed on 
Saturdays until further notice. 


should be put in hand now, as six hun- 

dred expert alien enemy fur workers 
are interned, and nearly the whole of | 
the expert English Furriers have joined | 
the Army. Orders placed for renova- 
tions early in the Season will prevent 
disappointment which will be un- 
avoidable during the winter months. 


Debenham 
& Freebody. 


DOay. 
Wigmore Street. 


(Cavendish Square) London. W. 


Famous for over a Centur 


forTaste, for Quality, for Value. 


(OIE, 
AS 


H [3D Avy; 
W HING 
CREPE DE CHINE 
BLOUSE COAT 


HIS Crépe is a mixture 
of pure bright silk and 
the heavier spun silk, 

and these Jumpers are recom- 
mended to wear and wash 
exceptionally well. 


WASHING CREPE 
JUMPER, as sketch, 
with hand-stitched col- 
lar and cuffs, made in 
box pleats,and finished 
with soft felt. In 
white,sky,pink,lemon, 
mauve, rose du Barri 
and other colours. 


Brice 29,0 


/ Or in fine white Irish 


This Business will be Closed on 
Saturdays until further notice. 


linen, 25/9 


FURS 


During August and September all | 
Furs will be marked at special | 
Summer prices. | 
Fur renovations and remodelling 

should be put in hand now. | 
| The new Winter models are all 

in stock and can be copied. | 


MARSHALL& 
SNELGROVE 


VERE)STREET-AND-OXFORD-STREET 


Catalogue post free. 
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A Summer Shoe 


Luxe Shoe, illustrated above, 

can be obtained in fine glacé 

kid, patent coltskin, or black 
velvettacalf. Thestyle is a Cromwell 
shoe and the shape is extremely 
comfortable. Norvic Shoes are silky 
and soft to the foot, being made of 
very high grade materials, in a 
factory which for over 70 years has 
specialized in the making of ladies’ 
shoes. There is nothing quite the 
equal of Norvic to be obtained to-day, 
as the makers have steadily main- 
tained the quality throughout all the 
changes necessitated by the war. 


pe dainty summer Norvic de 


Only a few shops in every town or 
district can sell Norvic Shoes. Write 
to the Norvic Shoe Co., Norwich, 
for the name of the nearest shop. 


NORVIC 


the Shoe de Luxe 


Address 
letters: 


Her Favourite 
Cream. 


By means of which she can, 
at any moment of the day, 
revive the fading freshness of 
her face, Just a morsel of 
Pomeroy Day Cream, and all 
‘«shine’’? disappears; so, too, 
does the hot, tired look. It 
is a smooth, cool, exquisitely 
fragrant cream, without a 
rival among toilet preparations. 


meray 
oak (eal 


2/6 and 5/- Vases. 

Of High-class Chemists & Perfumers. 
Mrs. Pomeroy, Ltd., 

29, Old Bond Street, London, W. 


Branches : Liverpool, Maz:chester, 
Glasgow and Dublin. 
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TOPICS OF 


OME of the most beautiful treasures have been 
pouring into the Red Cross Gift House at 20, King 
Street, St. James, in order to help the prisoners-of- 
war fund. There is an enormous collection of 

various articles of value, which has been sent by an anony- 
mous donor, and there are some 100 gifts in all, including 
a wonderful Persian carpet and a number of valuable 
pictures. Particularly interesting is a superb Indian neck- 
lace, studded with pearls and precious stones, the gift of 
Lady Palmer, with a lovely sapphire and diamond brooch. 
Mrs. Pasteur sent a fine gold necklace, with brooch and 
earrings to match. Not only are there generous givers, 
but a very welcome number of buyers, and it’s to these 
that we wish to appeal. When selecting a wedding 
present or a birthday gift, don’t forget to buy at the 
Gift House; it will be helping the Red Cross and 
the prisoners of war—a wonderful charity. 


NM iss Dorothy Varick, who is appearing in front of 

His Excellency the Governor at the New 
Theatre, is one of the attractions at the Victoria 
Palace this week. Her songs at the piano are excep- 
tionally clever. Mr. George Formby is also in the 
bill, as are Talbot O’Farrell, Florence Wray and 
Company, and J. H. Scotland. 


* * * 


A®2 interesting. new member of the Auto-Cycle 

Union is Mr. W. de Courcy Laffan, one of the 
original despatch riders recruited through the Auto- 
Cycle Union. Mr. W. de Courcy Laffan saw further 
service as a commissioned officer, and, having been 
discharged unfit, has availed himself of the facilities 
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VARIED INTEREST. 


Messrs: Jarrold and Sons, Ltd., Norwich, have drawn 
our attention to their series of twopenny puzzles, 
which are having a large sale for hospitals all over the 
country. Messrs. W. H. Smith and Son are showing 
these puzzles on all their bookstalls, and we think our 
readers will be interested in knowing where they can 
obtain them readily, as where a hospital once has them 
there is a constant demand for them. They are also done 
at 62d. and Is. 
* * 
His Majesty the King has been graciously pleased to 
contribute £200 towards King George’s Fund for 
Sailors. 
* * * 
M: Alfred Wolmark was entirely responsible for 
the very striking colour scheme and decora- 
tions in the production of Three Weeks at the Strand 
Theatre. 


THE PASSING SHOWS 


—continued, 


The Palace. 
“[ here always seems to be a temptation to burlesque 
a popular success — but how few of these 
burlesques ever really succeed! The Follies were 
immensely successful when they burlesqued dramatic 
types, but failed miserably when they took particular 
plays and tried to make them funny. The Palace is 
in the same predicament. Its original sketches are 
some of the wittiest and most amusing on record, but 
rarely does it satisfy when it takes any successful 


offered by membership of the Auto-Cycle Union. 
The union welcomes back one of the men who did 
so much to make history for motor cycling in the 
early days of the war. 


cd * * 


The Auto-Cycle Union has been instrumental in 

securing allocation of petrol to members who 
are engaged on work of national importance. It should 
be noted that the Auto-Cycle Union cannot support 
claims on the part of members unless they are actually 
engaged on war work, or whose work is of essential 
importance to the State. 


CAPTAIN AND MRS. RUSSELL 
ROBERTS 


Captain Russell Roberts, M.C., of 
the Royal Fusiliers, is a very well- 
known big - game shot and tra- 
veller in South Africa. He was 
severely wounded in France, and is 
now Adjutant of the St. Dunstan’s 
Hostel for Soldiers and Sailors 
Blinded in the War. Mrs. Russell 
Roberts is the sister of Mr. R. B. 
Webber, for twenty - two years 
master of the Old Berkeley Hounds 


play and seeks to burlesque it. The latest, Seven 
Days’ Leavings, does not quite “get there.” It is 
amusing in a mild way—and that is all. Miss Gracie 
Leigh is the most entertaining. Her interpretation of 
the famous scene in the Lyceum play, where the 
heroine swims out to sea and sinks the submarine, is 
really very funny. For the rest, Airs and Graces 
has been pulled together admirably. The music was 
always very charming, but the humour has been 
considerably worked up. It is not quite up to the 
usual Palace form, and one misses the old company 
sorely; but it is a very pretty, dainty show—very 
well worth seeing. “ ARKAY.” 


ALY’S. (Ger. 201.) “THE MAID OF THE MOUNTAINS.” 
The GEORGE EDWARDES New Musical Production. EVENINGS at 8. 


Lauri de Frece, Mark Lester, Bertram Wallis, Thorpe Bates, Pop Cory, Faith Bevan, Marjorie 
Hume, Ivy Duke, and JOSE COLLINS. MATS. TUES., & SATS. at 2. 


GLEobe- 


EVENINGS 8.15. MATS. MON., WED., SAT., 2.30. (Ger. 8722.) 
GABY DESLYS 
and Harry Pitcer in SUZETTE. 
By Austen Hurgon, George Arthurs, and Max Darewski. 


ALLADIUM. Managing Director, Mr. CuarLes GULLIVER. 
ALWAYS ‘THE Best VARIETY ENTERTAINMENT IN LONDON. 
THREE PERFORMANCES DAILY. 2.30. 6.10. 9.0. 
Programme for week commencing August 6th (Bank Holiday).—Neil Kenyon, R. G. Knowles, 
George Mozart, Ernest] Hastings, Liane d’Eve, Marie Loftus, Beth Tate, Harmony Four, 
Fred Barnes, Omega Trio. 


AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHERS 


DEVELOPING OR PRINTING. The best possible got out of every Negative 
and every Print—every time. No waiting. 
Any Size—1/- for 12 Exposures; 6d. for 6. 
Prints or Postcards 1d. CAMERAS BOUGHT OR EXCHANGED. 
MARTIN, PHOTOGRAPHER’S CHEMIST, SOUTHAMPTON, 


WOVE: OF TREEAND 


By DORA SIGERSON. 


Price 2/6 By Post 2/8 

“There is nothing in Blake or Coleridge more magical."—James Douctas in The Star. 

“In spontaneity, in fresh and artless charm, Dora Sigerson's verse has its irresistible 
appeal.''—The- Observer. 

“Her poems reveal a high level of stimulating thought.’—Daily Telegraph, 

“Take the lovely little poem, When I shall rise. The theme is Ireland, but the 
‘country’ is the country of all men’s homes, the country for which men and women will 
willingly lay down their lives."—RicHarp Kine in The Tatler. 

“She has a gift that is rare in these times—the gift of writing little songs and ballads 
that are spontaneously fresh and simple. And through all runs the love of Ireland which 
gives its title to the book, Her lightness of touch, her sure choice between what is necessary 
and what is not.'’"—The Times, March 15th, 1917. 


MAUNSEL & CO., 50, Lower Baggott Street, DUBLIN. 


THE TATLER HOTEL LIST. 


‘*LONDON'’S LATEST."'—Palace Hotel. Bloomsbury St., W.C. 250 Rms. 'Phone Mus. 574-5, 


THE RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THE TATLER is as follows: Anywhere in 
the United Kingdom 4d. for every six ounces; to Canada 14d. per copy (if under 1 Ib.), 
Elsewhere abroad the rate would be 4d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care should therefore 
be taken to WEIGH AND STAMP correctly all copies before forwarding. 
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“’ CHAMPION RHONA." 


jek ONESS BURTON has always 

CAIRN TERRIERS for Sale, puppies 
and adults from 3 Gns, upwards, from all the 
best strains.—Redcastle, Killearnan, R.S.O., 
Ross-shire. 


OR SALE.—FRENCH POLICE 

DOG PUPPIES, Dogs and Bitches, 

sages old.—Apply P. WHITAKER, Royston, 
erts. 


RENCH POLICE DOGS.—For 

Sale, Puppies, Dogs, and Bitches.— 

Apply Lapy HELEN ConyNnGHAM, Slane Castle, 
Co. Meath, Ireland. 


DP OGSs 


“ SENNY DING.” 


M RS. MORLAND has a lovely 

selection of Sporting and Toy Dogs for 
Sale at moderate prices.—Apply 24a, Great 
Portland Street, W. Telephone: 3720 Mayfair. 


\ | RS. LLOYD has lovely SEALY- 

HAM PUPPIES for Sale from her 
well-known kennels, at reasonable prices. 
Approval.—Penty Park, Clarbeston Road S.O., 
Pembrokeshire, 


APANESE.—Miss Gertrude Savile 
has lovely PUPPIES, sire “Loyal Kiku,”’ 
ex ‘Kamaturi’’ and Wee Geisha, even 

markings. Spot correct plume.—Sunnycroft, 
Clint, Ripley, Harrogate. 


LANTERN SLIDES OF THE GREAT WAR. 


Messrs. EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Ltd., have published a 
MAGNIFICENT SET OF LANTERN SLIDES 
Illustrating the War in all its phases. 


The Slides are from Actual Photographs, or from Drawings by famous 
SPHERE Artists. 
List of Slides on Application. PRICE 1/6 EACH. 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Ltd. (““P” Dept.), East Harding Street, London, E.C. 4. 
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[ WAS A SIGHT FROM 
SUPERFLUOUS HAIR. 


1 Cured it Quickly, Root 
and all, So it Never 
Returned. 


1 will Send Free Full Particulars of the 
Sacred Hindoo Secret which Cured Me. 


For years I was the victim of horrid hair 
growths on my face and arms. I was a sight. 
Every time I met another woman with this 
‘“mannish’’ mark and saw how it spoiled her 
looks I became the more distracted, for I had 
tried all the pastes, powders, liquids, and other 
“hair removers” I had ever heard of, but always 
with the same unsatisfactory result. 

Finally my husband, a noted surgeon and an 
officer in the British Army, secured froma native 
Hindoo soldier (whose life he had saved) the 
closely-guarded 
secret of the 
Hindoo reli- 

gion, which for- 
} bids Hindoo 
women to have 
—=| the slightest 
trace of hair ex- 
cept the hair on 
their head. 
used it. Ina 
few days all 
hair growths 
had gone. To- 
day not a trace 
can be found. It 
has been killed 
for ever, root 
and all. My ex- 
perience with 
this wonderful 
remedy was so 
remarkable that 
I feel it my duty 
to tell my expe- 
rience to others 
afflicted that 
they may profit by it, and not waste their time 
and money on worthless “concoctions,” as I did, 

Therefore, to any lady who will send me 
the coupon below or a copy of it, with your 
name and address, within the next few days, 
sending two penny stamps to cover my outlay 
for posting, I will send quite free full informa- 
tion so that you may for ever end all trace of 
embarrassing hair by the wonderful method 
that cured me. I will also send you free 
particulars of other valuable beauty secrets as 
soon as they are ready. Please state whether 
Mrs. or Miss, and address your letter as below. 


FREE COUPON Good for immediate use 
, only by readers of * The 
Tatler’ when sent with two penny stamps for 
postage. MRS. HUDSON: Please send me free 
your full information and confidential instructions 
to banish superfluous hair; also additional par- 
ticulars of other beauty secrets as soon‘as ready. 
Above Coupon or copy of same with your name 
and address and 2d. stamps to be sent to 
FREDERICA HUDSON, Suite H578, No. 9, Old 
Cavendish Street, London, W. 1. 


—<—$——————___._ 

IMPORTANT NOTE.—Mrs. Hudson belongs to a 
family high in Society, and is the widow of a pro- 
minent Officer in the British Army, so you can write 
her with every confidence. Address as above. 


The native women of 
India never have any 
trace of superfluous hair 
I will send you the secret. 


WRINKLES DISAPPEAR 


as if by magic. Every lady prematurely aged 
in appearance by war-strain, anxiety, or illness. 
should send for full particulars of wonderful 
new lotion (from a formula, hitherto a closely- 
guarded secret of the East) which is guaranteed 
to banish all lines after first application, and 
deep wrinkles in a week. You literally watch 
yourself grow younger. Warranted perfectly 
harmless, A post card to Madame H#Line 
Meuris, 29. Duke St., St. James's, London, S.W., 
will bring complete particulars in plain envelope. 


REAL IRISH 


Pocket Handkerchiefs, 
Table & House Linen, 
Shirts and Collars 


AT MAKERS’ PRICES. 


Write for samples 
and price lists, which 
will be sent post free. 


Robinson «Cleaver: 
36N, Donegall Place, 
BELFAST 


LONDON LIVERPOOL 


WAVY LUSTROUS 


makes the plainest face lovely. 
The MARGERY SHAMPOO is 
guaranteed to make your hair wavy, 
thick, and glossy. All the glorious 
reddy tints that lie dormant in your {gs 
hair will be brought out. Lady@® 
P. writes: ‘Makes the most or- 
dinary hair beautiful." Send 1/1} 
for large sample packet to Margery 
eighton, ‘T’ Laboratories, 35, 
Gray’s Inn Road, London, W.C. 1. 
Also‘in dainty boxes, 2/9 & 5/9 past 
free. Booklet of Beauty Rules sent with each packet, 


GOOD NEWS FOR THE OVER-STOUT 


Send for My Free Book Which Tells How You 
May Reduce Your Weight. 


| REDUCED MY OWN WEIGHT 36 POUNDS IN FIVE WEEKS 


NO POISONOUS DRUGS, TIRESOME EXERCISE or STARVATION DIET 


I Have Shown Over 25,000 Men and Women How to 

Successfully Rid Themselves of Burdensome Fat from 

Any Part of the Body. I will Gladly Help You if You 
will Write Me or Call at My Address Below. 


I do not hesitate to tell you that I was once 
fat and looked ugly, and in my desperation 
I tried everything that I could learn about, that 
I thought might reduce my weight, but without 
success, until at last, when I was almost com- 
pletely discouraged, I came upon a simple, 
safe, sane, and sure method that reduced my 
weight 36 pounds in five weeks. This reduction 
brought my weight to normal, and although 
more than 3 years have passed since that time 
I have never regained the lost weight, and 
I feel well and happy. . 

I told several of my friends, who were too 
fat, of my discovery, and they reduced their 
weight to normal, with the same satisfactory 
results that I had. The method would reduce 
whatever part of the body, or of the face, ; 
neck, or arms that was over-stout. This con- 
vinced me that I had really discovered a fat- 
reducer of real merit, and to-day more than 
25,000 men and women know of the benefits 
to be derived from the use of this method. 

The method is extremely simple, and either 
sex will be able to get satisfactory results in a 
very short time; it does not interfere with 
one's daily occupation and is adapted to 
adults of any age. 

You are not required to wear rubber gar- 
ments, nor any apparatus, neither are you 
asked to take poisonous drugs, nor to indulge 
in strenuous exercise. 

This is the reason that I am willing to 
place this free book into the hands of all 
who are over-stout. I know that there are 
thousands to-day in the same rut that I was 
in, health being undermined by excessive fat, 
and they are discouraged and disheartened. 

If it is possible I would be glad to have a 
personal interview with you ; not because I feel 
that I cannot tell you all that you require by 
post, for I can and will gladly give you all the 
information that you require, simply for the 
asking ; butI realise that you might like a per- 
sonal chat with me, and I assure you that I shall 
do all that I can to make it as pleasant as pos- 
sible for you should you decide to call upon me. 

I have told my story in my book, in the 
simplest possible words. I consider it quite 
interesting as well as instructive, and I claim the 
method of fat reduction that I used surpassed 
by none. These statements, I am sure, may 
not seem extremely modest, but they are facts. 

Send 2d. to pay postage and 
the book will be sent to you by 
return post. Simply address 
Winifred G. Hartland, Dept. 

225, Diamond House, Hatton 
Garden, London,E.C.1,England. 


REMEMBER THE BABIES! 


The little ones at this time need all the care we can lavish 
upon them. Study their health and comfort by using 


TAYLORS CIMOLITE 


TOILET POWDER. TOILET CREAM. TOILET Soe 4 
perfumed. 
roughness. Soothing and|most delicate and_ sensi- | Promotes the healthy action 


Relieves chafing, redness, | May be safely used on the | Delightfully 


emollient. tive skin. of the skin. 


Prices from I1/- 
PATRONISED BY ROYALTY. 


: Prescribed by the Most Eminent Skin Doctors. 
JOHN TAYLOR, "seer 13, Baker St., London, W. 


Chemist, 


, the newest 


THE TATLER 


HATS 


THE LATEST STYLES 
FOR IMMEDIATE WEAR. 


Model 897, 


Velvet HAT of 
superior 
quality, 
finished with 
Tailored Band 
of Ribbon, 
medium size 
head fitting ; 
brim can be 
turned up 
or down, 


12/11 


Model 905. 
The ‘‘Sagwen"” 
HAT, new & 
Velour, 
trimmed 
ribbon 


steelbeads, 
Excellent 
quality and 
style. Inall 


colours, 
such as 
Gold, Old 
Gold, Mole, 
Brown, 
Cinnamon, 
Old Rose, 
Deep Rose, ) 
Drake, 7 

Tomato, Copper, Jade, Bottle, 

Nattier, Dark Wine, Violet, Egg 5 Die 
Blue, Dark Saxe, etc. Price 


Model 911. 
Hatter’s Plush 
HAT (in black 
only), trimmed 
ribbon _ band 
& bow. Pretty 
shape and very 
becoming. 


Excellent 
Quality 
Velour 
HAT, trim- 
med and 
bound with 
Ribbon. 
Can be 
worn any 
style, turn- 
ed up at 
back, or as 


sketched, 
etc. Small fitting and very 5 2: 6 
smart for all occasions ... ses 


Model 
902. 

Exclusive 
“Tricorne” 
Velour 
HAT, trim- 
med and 
bound with 
Ribbon to 
match, re- 
fined style 
and becom- 
ing to 
everyone, 

Colours :— 
Gold, Old 
Gcld, Mole, 
Nigger, 
Drake, Cin- 
namon, Old 
Rose, Deep Rose, Tomato, Copper, Jade, 
Bottle, Purple, Egg Blue, Nattier, Crushed 


Strawberry, Apricot, Sand, 
Black, Natural, Silver, Teille, 5 2/6 
Eau-de-Nil ... aa ae on 
SMART HOLIDAY HATS FOR SEASIDE, 
RIVER, AND COUNTRY WEAR. 
Sie) ee 


‘JOHN BARKER & CO., Ltd., 
KENSINGTON HIGH STREET, W.8 
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The Lightest of SPORTS 
COATS—The 


“Melfort” 


89 ana90 
NewBond St, 


SPECIAL 


} LDHE SEC ced, 
DEAL for either in- or out -door Lis 
wear. Knit of real Scotch Fingering Rostakree. OFFER. 


in the pretty open pearl stitch, and ready tite a roscoe 
in all the favourite shades. \ ; fy 


5 Tailored Shirt in 
British Silk, 


? Lod 
Medium Out- —s ieee =60excellent for 
size 1 0/9 size 1 1/9 e ~ washing and 
x wearing, at the 


With pockets, 12/9 and 13/9 low price of 


27/6 


{ 
/ Colours: Ivory, 
Ecru, Pink, and 
Saxe. 


Sizes: 42, 44, 46, 
and 48. 


Write for Illustrated 
Catalogue of Useful 
Gifts. Post Free. 


177 f 183 
REGENT ST. 
LONDON 
Ww: 


CLT CSTIS. Lee, 2? 
ane, Gt 


Charming Novelty G 
for Lady or x 
Gentleman, 


REGIMENTAL 
RIBBON Rings. 


Cam. 


ae 


“G00D LUCK” 
Solid Gold & Enamel 


reed pace Cea Vickery's new I/8-ct. Gold Signet ‘Rings, 


Tanlenoreestae with any Regimental Ribbon, beautifully 


A selection of 
Blouses can be 
sent on appro- 
val; if not 
already a cus- 
tomer kindly 
1 send London 


RAMG. 


2 Mibitedeather enamelled in proper colours, only . £1.15.0 Tradereference 
Forget-me-not or Ivy. ORDER EARLY. 


Only 32/6 each. 


LOOK YOUR BEST 


Nothing looks so 
charming as a beau- 
tiful coiffure of White 
or Grey Hair. This 
can be achieved by 
going to M. Camille 
about your new 
transformation. He 
has a wonderful 
range of shades that 
the most rare and 
difficult ones can be 
matched by him at 
once. Only the very 
finest hair is used. 


TAR TREATMENT 
FOR THE HAIR. 


- THE great remedy for 
all disorders of the hair 
and scalp. Call or write 
for the 


FORTNIGHT 
TAR TREATMENT. 


a eS SN 


14. BUCKINGHAM PALACE R? 


BETTY. 


A Dainty Blouse in Ivory Crépe Chiffon, 


London.w _ 


LONDON, S.W. 1 
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OVERSEAS 


KET 


K IT for Mesopotamia, Egypt, 


By APPOINTMENT | 
TO H.M. KING GEORGE. 


FORTNUM & MASON 


THE AUGUST BOX. 


Price 15/- 


India, the Western front or for 

summer at home, can be ob- 
tained from a firm established as 
Military Outfitters during the 
Crimean War and with the Tropical 
Outfitting experience dating back 
to the days of the old East India 
Company. : 


There’s such a close connection 
between kit wisdom and fighting 
efficiency, especially in the Tropics, 
that it's almost a matter of duty to 
come to the people with whom you 
don't risk mistakes. 


Drill Service Jackets ... .... 35/- 

Do. Sinker: IS POEs 0 ae ae By Post to France ... es series OnenO 

* : Perrys coe ose ae 

Tropical Serge Jacket ... ... 70/- By Post to Mediterranean ... Gob lke BO 
Helmets (2 shapes) 16/6 to 21/- 
Sraproe tet abic nit .. from Zar 

ropical lannel Shirt: » 10/6 . . 
Spine Pads as ee i 3/8 Spring Soup | Gentleman’s Relish 

auze Hea ets tee 4/6 
Circular Mosquito Nets .. 10/6 Smoked Sauer Raspberry and 
Airtight Uniform Case ... oh 245 ]/- Devilled Ham Currant Puddin 
All the little things worth knowing Lunch Tongue . £ 
about kit are in, the" Diresher ” Roast Mutton English Cream 
guide 0 kit and equipment, which H i 
—— you can aeeton the asking. — Potted Pheasant Apricots in Syrup 


THRESHER & GLENNY 


Military Tailors since 
the Crimean War, 


152 & 153, STRAND, LONDON, W.C. 2. 


Thousands of these boxes are being sent 
to officers and men of the British Forces. 
The War Catalogue containing a List 
of Goods selected for various Battle 
Fronts, will be posted on application. 


182, PICCADILLY, LONDON, W. 1. 


FORTNUM & MASON, Ltd. 


The Prestige of English Beauty 


must be maintained 


It is lamentable that the far-famed beauty of the English Woman must suffer from the terrible strain her beloved country is undergoing. It is her 
duty to use every means in her power to prevent any disastrous effect on her beauty. The results of worry and strain are apparent on the most 
beautiful face, but Mrs. HEMMING has devoted some 
» months to a scientific research in order to find a means, 
economical and sure, to obviate this condition. She is now 
able to offer the following with absolu‘e assurance in their 
efficacy. Send at once for Mrs. HEMMING’S “Cyclar 
3$nstanta ’’ Beautifier for face, neck, and arms. This 
marvellous lotion instantly beautifies and revives the skin, 
rendering it beautifully white, clear, and smooth. It takes 
but a moment to apply, and the effect is nothing short of 
miraculous, and furthermore, the effect is lasting and with- 
stands all climates and heated temperatures. 5/- and 9/6. 


For SKIN PERFECTION 
you are urged to take one treatment at the elegant and 
most up to-date ‘*Cypclar’’ Salons; the amount of impurities 
removed from the skin has to be seen to be believed and 
the results even in one treatment are so amazing that no 
further pevsuasion is necessary to convince you of the 
efficacy of the ‘‘Cypclar’’ Treatments. Ladies who are 
unable to visit the Salons are invited to write for particulars 
of Home Treatment, together with Mrs. HEMMING’S 
new book—the edition de luxe—entitled: ‘‘ Cultivation and 


The effect of overstrain Preservation of Natural Beauty,’ gratis and post free. The transformation 


Sh os 


“Cyclar’? NEW MUSCLE RESTORER. This Lotion, as 
its name implies, is a wonderful rejuvenator of the face and 
neck. Mrs. HEMMING confidently asserts that this pre- 
paration is the only sure and perfect restorer of the facial 


“Cyclar’? CHIN STRAP. This simple device introduced 
by Mrs. HEMMING will effectually prevent and restore lost 
contour to the face caused by drooping and flaccid muscles, 
eliminating lines from nose to mouth, and banishing double 
chin, Every woman should wear a ‘‘Cypclar’? CHIN 
STRAP to rest and keep firm the facial muscles. 7/6. 


muscles. It cannot fail and should be used by all; as Nature 


needs assistance in this respect as early as the age of 25. It 


completely banishes the lines from nose to mouth, eliminates 


sf Cyclar’’--GERRARD 4689 


double chin, and restores the roundness of youth to the cheeks. 
\ Treatment Salons—GERRARD 6094 


5/- and 9/-. 


“Cyclar” Salons, 58, South Molton St., C1. 1. 


Telephones 
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ROUND AND ABOUT NOTES. 


The Palladium, 

R. CHARLES GULLIVER does not 
rely, like nearly every other music-hall 
magnate, on August Bank Holiday 
being the top of the bill, but makes it 

his business invariably at holiday times, when 
the public really feel that they must visit music 
halls, that the entertainment shal] be of the 
highest possible excellence. As this year it was 
practically impossible for holiday-makers to get 
out of town, they were provided with a won- 
derful programme at the Palladium, the bill 
including artistes of such proven worth and 
capacity as R. G. Knowles, Neil Kenyon, 
George Mozart, Ernest Hastings, Liane D’Eve, 
Marie Loftus, Beth Tate, Harmony Four, Fred 
Barnes, and the Omega Trio. It would be 
impossible to present a stronger company. 


Sunny Harrogate. 

Among the many visitors at present staying 
at the Prospect Hotel, Harrogate, are the 

Lord Chief Justice (Lord Reading), Lord Kintore, 

Lord Rosslyn, and Lord Aberconway. The 

Lord Mayor of London, Sir William Dunn, has 

also arrived in Harrogate for his annual cure. 


* * * 

At Brighton, 
Brighton is still enjoying its perennial popu- 

larity, and has been very crowded this Bank 
Holiday. The Royal Crescent Hotel at Kemp 
Town, which stands so magnificently high, over- 
looking the sea, has had a great many interesting 
visitors. This hotel is under the excellent manage- 
ment of Mr. R. C. Vaughan, who is the manager 
of the De Vere Hotel and other hotels in London 


and elsewhere; it has an excellent cuisine, and 
is up.to date in every respect. When one has 
stayed at the Royal Crescent Hotel one always 
repeats one’s visit. 
* * * 
“ The Eve Book.” 
f our readers are anxious to send out a small 
present to lighten the spare moments of 
any friends they may have in the North Sea or 
the trenches, they can buy a copy of the famous 
“Eve” book, which is published by Messrs. 
Constable and Co. at 2s. 6d., and which is on 
sale at most of Messrs, W. H. Smith and Son’s 
bookstalls. It is a collection of the famous 
drawings by “ Fish’? which have for so long been. 
running in THE TATLER, and no volume amuses 
our brave men more than this frivolous and yet 
artistic ‘‘ nonsense ” book. 


eee cee meee eases eseeesesseseses 


REVOLUTION 


in Trouser Presses 


“More efficient than my heavy Press and in- 
finitely more convenient,"’ says a Naval Officer. 


Bought by Hundreds of Officers. 
THE 


hes 


“PORTABLE 
Creaser & Stretcher 


| Post Free 
in U.K, 
| | 2/6 France 
| 6d. extra 
Be Saves its cost over 
and over. Easily 
and rapidlyfixed and 
removed. Hangs in 
wardrobe when in 
use, 
Weighs only 20 ozs. 
and can be tucked 
into corner of suit 
case. 


A MOST SERVICEABLE GIFT. 


Cross your Cheque or P.O.—'* London City 
and Midland Bank.” 


MAY & CO. (pert; 22. 2: Bader 


Meme sees e eres aeeesesreseeesesesesses 


ihe PocketRemembran 


‘ The Pocket all 
 Remembrancer 


‘Who, When, and Where? I don’t quite recollect—” 


THE POCKET 
REMEMBRANCER 


Compiled by 


BEING 


G. F. BARWICK, Esq., of the British Museum 


Vol. No. 6 of the E.F.G. Series. 


Palmers give greater speed 
—gallon mileage—and wear re- 
sistance, because of their friction- 
free Palmer Cord Foundation ani 
tough rubbertread. No need to buy 
foreign tyres after the war. 


CORD TYRES 


Made in all sizes, with the original 
three-ribbed rubber and the steel 
studded treads. 

Write now for the Booklet ** Palmers, 
Petrol.and Power,” which gives frily 
detailed proof of the TEN PER 
CENT. PETROL SAVING. 
THE PALMER TYRE. LTD., 


Over 26,000 References in 700 pages. 
Size 4 inches by 2? inches. 
PRICES: 


Art Cloth, 1/6 Leather, 2/- 


**A ‘Who's Who’ and ‘What's What’ .. . 
the constant companion of the man who doesn't 


119-123, Shaftesbury Avenue, 


Branch Depots: 
Birmingham, Coventry, 
Glasgow, — 
Leeds, 
Manchester, 
Nottingham. 


London, W.C. 2. 


RETAIL OF ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


know everything—absolutely everything, and of. the 
woman who forgets sometimes.’’—Daily Chronicle. 


LONDON: EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE (Bible Warehouse), Ltd., Paternoster Row, E.C, 4 
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The Naval Officer's 
Boot, also ina Balmoral 
pattern. 


30/- & 42/- 


Tan Willow Calf 
Puttee. — Correctly 
and firmly blocked. 
Will polish like 
Patent Leather. 


The New_ Com- 
bined Laced 
Legging Boot.— 
Blocked Legs. Cut 
from the finest Tan 
Willow Calf. Will 
take a brilliant 
polish or can be left 
dull. 


POTUTTOTUUTUNTOTEAUOLUOTOT TOTTI TUT TOTEIOTOTTOTUITOTIOTOTI OTTO TUTUOTO TUTTO LTTE LLP ce hoo Peo LOLOL 


Fl 


FOOTWEAR &4 


For both services 


in regulation styles 


Materials of the very highest 
quality and the craft of our most 
skilled workmen are employed in 
our ‘‘Super’’ Footwear, to the 
end that smartness in appearance 
and lasting wear are fully ensured. 


We are much gratified by the many 
letters of appreciation received by 
us from Officers in both Services. 


SPECIAL FACILITIES FOR OFFICERS.—We will 
send any pattern boot to Officers either at Home or 
at the Front, free of cost. 


These illustrations are a few selected from our 
Naval and Military ‘‘ Super”’ Booklet, of which 
we shall be glad to send a copy to any Officer. 


W. ABBOTT & SONS, Ltd., 
(PHIT EESD, 
London and Paris; 

54, Regent Street, W.; 
121, High Holborn, W.C.; 
434, Strand, W.; and Branches. 


SHUED EDU EUATODAUV EUS EU OTO TATE ET ETE TET ETE ET EEUU ETAT 
denen nner EU 


TATE 


Officers’ Service 
Boots.—-Cut from the 
finest Tan Willow Calf. 
Will take a_ brilliant 
polish orcan be left dull. 
Handsewn 5/ 
principle, = 


Hance: 58/- 


Tan Willow Calf 

Laced Legging. 

Will. polish like 
Patent Leather. 


The Regulation 
Field Service 
Boot, superbly 
blocked. Distinc- 
tion stamped _ in 
every line, Cut from 
the finest Tan Wil- 
low Calf. Willtake 
a brilliant polish or 
can be left dull. 


£5 15 0 
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Bells 


THREE 
NUNS 


TOBACCO 


A pipe of this slow - smoking 
mixture is as grateful and refresh- 
ing as a long cool drink on a hot 


and dusty day. But “Three Nuns” 
is fascinating always... . its 
excellence is such that whenever 
and wherever smoked, each pipe 
seems better than the last. 


A Testing Sample will be forwarded on application to 
Stephen Mitchell & Son, Branch of the Imperial To- 
bacco Co. (of Great Britain and Ireland), Ltd. Glasgow. 


‘King's Head” is stronger. 


BOTH ARE OBTAINABLE EVERYWHERE. 


“THREE NUNS” CIGARETTES 


MEDIUM 
In Packets of 10 or cardboard boxes of 50. 
No. 549. 


us ; LOVELY EYELASHES 
grown and kept so by the application, 
&. once daily, of the colourless eyelash food, 
CURLASH CREAN 

MRS. MARTIN HARVEY writes:—I 
think it splendid.” 1/-, 1/9 and 3/6 
Of Selfridge’s and Chemists (B'ham, of 
Hallam, Corporation St.), or direct, post 
free, from 

The T. BALDWIN MFG. CO., Wigmore St., 
LONDON, W.1. Illustrated List, 1d. stamp. 


For cleaning Silver. ElectroPlate &. 


ive leika | Keep your Liver right for 
EM CUGidl |the Keen Eye of Perfect Health 


Sold éverywhere 691/26 & 46. ek : : : : Ve: : 
lhe man with a liver in good, active condition is always 
cheerful and jolly. Leave low spirits to the sufferer from 


biliousness, dizziness, sick headache, and upset stomach. 
Carter’s Little Liver Pills will keep your bowels and 
liver in good order and your skin clear and free from pimples 
or blotches. 


ee 


SS SS 


DELICIOUS FRENCH COFFEE 


Pleasant for Children. RED 
Small Pill, Small Dose, Small Price. WHITE 
GENUINE must bear signature & S&S LU E 


BUS. VED LEE ‘f For Breakfast & after Dinner. 
In making, use LESS QUANTITY, it 


ACCIDENT & GUARANTEE 
CORPORATION LIMITED. 


ACCIDENTS, FIRE. 
BURGLARY, 
MOTOR CARS, 
EMPLOYERS INSURANCE \ 
FIDELITY GUARANTEES 


it 
’ 
CLAIMS PAID ASSETS 


£ 15,000,000 £4,000.000 “' 


mise being so much stronger than ORDINARY 
HEAD OFFICE 7 COFFEE. 
MOORGATE;S?: LONDON.. ' re 


THIS COUPON-INSURANGE-TIGKET MUST NOT BE DETACHED. 


£92 reye) WILL be paid by The Ocean Accident and Guarantee Corporation, Limited, Principal Office, Nos. 36 to 44, Moorgate St., London, E.C., to the legal personal 
5 representative of the bona fide holder of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket if such holder shall be killed by an accident within the United Kingdom “8fany Railway Company's 
: passenger train in which such holder is travelling as an ordinary ticket-bearing passenger, season ticket holder, or trader's ticket holder. a 


Provided that the above undertaking is subject to the following special conditions, which are of the essence of the contract, viz. :— F - - 
(a) That death result within one month after the accident, (b) that such holder's usual signature shall have been written in ink or pencil, in the space provided underneath, before the accident, '(c) that notice of the accident 
be given to the Corporation at its Principal Office in London within fourteen days after its occurrence, (d) that-medical certificates and other information be furnished by the person claiming upon request for the same by 
the Corporation, and (e) that this Insurance applies only to persons over twelve and under seventy years of age, is limited to one Coupon-Insurance-Ticket for each holder and holds’good for the current week of issue only. 


This Insurance entitles the holder to the benefit of, and is subject to, the conditions of the ‘Ocean AccIDENT AND GUARANTEE Company, LimiTED, Act, 1890,” Risks Nos. 2 and 3, when they 
are not incompatible with the special conditions above stated. 
The possession of thisCoupon-Insurance-Ticket is admitted to be the payment of a premium under section 33 of theAct. A print of the Actcan be seen at the PrincipalOfice of the Corporation. 


Week of issue from August 8, 1917. { Signature... Lesengeesceuecesteestenaeessenacensnecusascsusserscessesassneestestescensteneensas 

Subseribers paying yearly or half-yearly in advance, either direct to the Publisher, or to a Newsagent, are not required to sign the above Coupon-Insurance-Ticket, 

but will be held covered under the terms of same during the currency of their Subscriptions, provided that’a certificate to this effect be obtained in respect of each period 

of subscription. This can be done by forwarding a stamped addressed envelope, accompanied by the Newsagent’s receipt and two penny stamps, for registration, to 
THE OGEAN AGCIDENT & GUARANTEE GORPORATION, Ltd., 36-44, Moorgate Street, London, E.C. 
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